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MERRY WIVES 

O E VV1NSOR. 

• \ ' t It: • 1 1 - * • 3 li 

■■■■■■ — : • 

jittm primus ,Scenaprima. 



. ,,, i r. ....I 

Enter Iuftice Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Emm, Mafler Tage, 
Falfiofe^Bardolph, Nym, Tijloll, eAnne Page, UWiftreffe 
Ford, Miftrejfe Page, Simple, 

t ! ! t. ft* 

Shallow. 

Ir Hugh, perfwade mec not : I will make a 
Star-Chamber matter ofit,ifhe were twenty 
Sir lohn Fa/Jlofe , hec ihall not abufc Robert 
Shallow Efquire: 

Slen.ln the County of Glocefter, luflice 
of Peace and Coraim 
Shal - 1 ( Cofen Slender ) and Cuft-alorum, 

Slen. I, and Rotulornm too ; and a Gentleman borne 
( Mailer Parfon ) who writes himfelfe es4rwtgero, in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance^ Obligation, Armigero, 

Shal. I that l doe, andhaue done any time thefe three 
hundred yeeres. 

Slen • All his fuccclfors (gone before him,) hath don’t: 
and all his Anceftors ( that come after him ) may ; they 
may giue the dozen white Luces in their Coate. 

A 2 if fa/ 

v v * ■■■'-" ’ 




T be merry JViues of bTindJor. 









Shal . It is an olde Coatc, 

Ettans, The dozen white Lowfes doe become an olde 
Coat well : it agrees well palTan t:/t is a familiar bead to 
man, and fignifies Loue. 

h a 4 i/> Shat.Thc Lufe is thefre (h-fifh ,thefalt-fifli is an old Coatc* 

1 AU lolhr, SEXwi^ qm u, ( c^z). 

fafr *«»k ' 

Sh * 1 ' Not 3 whit - 

" £ft *"' Yes P cr - Iad y : » f hw ha’s a quarter of your coate, 

( Ki: &J nsvr- thcreis but three Shirts for your fclfe, in my Ample con- 
i' ieflures ; but that is all one ; if Sir Iohn Falftaffe haue com- 

mitted difparagcmtnts ynto you, I am of the Church and 
will be glad to doe my beneuolcnce, to make attoRcmcnts 
an d com pre mifes betweene you. 

Shal. The Councell fliall hcare it, it is a Riot. 

Enan.lt is not meet the Councell heare a Riot t there 
isnofeare of Got in a Riot : The Counccll ( lookeyou ) 
fl>all defire to hearc the feare of Got, and not to hearea 
Riot : take your viza ments in that. 

Shal.H%omy life, if I were yong againe,thcfword fliould 
end it. 

Sttans. Idspettcr that friends is the fword, and end it : 
and there is alfo another deuice in my praine, which perad- 
uentuic prings goot diferetions with it.Thercis Anne Page, 
which is daughter to Mailer Thomas Page, which is pretty 
virginity. 

Slen. ATiftris vAmt Page? Ihec has browne hairejand 
fpeakes fmall like a woman. 

Euant. It is that ferry peffon for all the world, asiullas 
you will delire,and feuen hundred pounds of Moneies, and 
Gold,& Siluer,is hcrGran.d-fircvpon his deaths- bed (Got 
delioer to aioyfullrefurrcdliens) giue.when fheis able to 
ouertake feuenteeneyeeres old. It were a goot motion, if 
welcauc our pribbles andprabblcs, and defire a marriage 
betweene Mailer Abraham , and M (Iris tsfnne Page. 
Slen.bid her Grand. lircleauc her feauen hundred pound? 
1 , and her father is make her a patter penny. 









The merry JViues of JVindfor. 

£«<*«. Scuen hundred pounds, & poffibilities, is goof gifts- 
Shal. Wcl.let vs fee honell Mailer Page is Falftaffe there / 
Rw<i».ShalI 1 tell youalye? 1 doe delpife a Iyer, as I doe 
defpife one thatisfallc , or as I defpifeone that is net true: 
the Knight Sir Iohn is there, and 1 bcfcech you be ruled by 
yourwell-willers: I will peat the doorc for Mailer Page, 
What hoa l Got-plellc your hqufe heerc. 

JMafler Page. Who’s there? 

Enen. Here is go’t’s plefting and your friend, and lullice 
ShaHore ,8c hcere young Mailer Slender: that peraduentures 
lhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your -likings* 
ATafter Page. I am glad to fee your Worfliips well: I 
thanke you for my Venifon Mailer Shallow* 

Shat, Mailer Page, l am glad to lee you :much good doe 
it your good heart : I wilh’d your Venifon better, it was 
ill killed : how doth good MillrclTe Pageiand I thanke you 
alwaics with my heart, la ; with my heart. 

M.Page.Sir,\ thanke you. 

Shal. Sir,! thanke you : by yea, and no I doe.' 

M.Pa.Iam glad to fee you, good Mailer Slender, 
Slen.How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, / heard fa y 
he was out-run on Cotfalc. 

AT.Pa.lt could not be iudg’d,Sir, 

Slen. You’ll not confede ; you’ll not confefle.' 

Shal. That hce will not, 'tis your fault : ’tis your fault! 
'tisagooddogge. 

tM.Pa.kQuvfiin : . V 

Shal-Sic • hee’sa good dog,and a fairc dog, can there be 
more laid i heisgood andfaire./sSirM» Falftaffehctttf 
AT. Pa, Sir, hee is within : and /would /could doe a 
good office betweene you. 

Euan. It isfpoke as a Chrifliaus ought to fpeake. 

Shal. He hath wrong’d me Mailer Page.) 

AT. Pa. Sir,hc doth in fome fort con fe lie it. 

Shal. If it be confellcd, it is not xedrelTcd 5 is not that 
*0 ( M. Page f ) he hath wrong’d me, inderd he hath, at 3 
word he hath : belccuc me, Robert ShaKm Etm\tc } faith hee 
is wronged; ■ _ 
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Ma.Pa‘Uctc comes Sir 
F<*/.Now, Matter Shallow, you’ll complains of me to the 

Shat. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill’d my deere, 

and broke open my Lodge. 

Fa/.But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter ? 

5W 4 Tuf,a pinubis (hall be anfwer’d. 

Fal. I will anfwer it ftrait,! haue done all this: 

That is now anfwet’d. 

Shal. The Gouncell (ball know this. 

F4/.’Twere betterfor you if it were known in Councell: 
you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eh. Pane a verba ; ( Sir Iohtt ) good worts. 

fW. Good worts ? good Cabidge ; Slender broke yout 

head : what matter haue you againft me / 

Sltn. Marry fir, 1 haue matter in my head agalnlt you, 
and againtt your cony- catching Rafca \s } Bardolf } Njr», and 
‘Bijloll. 

Ear. You Banbery Cheele. 

Slen- l,it is no matter. 

Fiji. How now, Mephoflophilm f 

Slen. I »it is no matter* .... , 

Nym- Slice, I fay 5 panca^panca •. Slice, that s my humor. 
Slen. Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell.Colen j 
Ena. Peace, I pray yournow letvs vndeittand : there is 

three Vmpires in this matter, as I vnderftandsthatiSjMaUer 

Part ( fidelicet Matter Page,) and there is my felte 4 (hdelicct 
mylclfe) and the threepartyis (hilly, and finally) mtne 

^ Wcthree to heareit,and end it between them: 

Euan.Jrtny.gQo: r* 1 will make a priefe ofit in my note. 
booke,and we Sill afterwards erkc vpbn the caufe,with as 

great difcrectly as we can. 

Fal. Pijfoll. 

TiVLHehearcs witheares. - ... 

•rv ./ rn ! Q .inn nir»lrp \A SZl + VtA^Yi Dllfic ? 5 



7 be merry JViues of JVinfir . 

slen. I.by thefe gloues did he, or I would I might neuer 
come in mine owne great chamber againe feauen 

groates in mill-fixpcnccs, and two Edward Shouclboords 
that coll me two /lulling and two pence a pcecc of Tead 
Miller : by thefe gloues. 

Fal. Is this true, Ptfloll ? 

Fuan. No, it is falfc.if it is a picke-purfc. 
y,/?. Ha, thou mountaine ForreynerSir M*,and Matter 
mine, I combat challenge of this Latinc Bilboe : word of 
denial! in thy labras here 5 word of deniall 5 froth, and icum 
thou liett. 

Slen By thefe gloues, then *t was he. ... . 

Nym. Be auis’d fir, and pallc good humours : I will fay 
marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks humor on 

me, that is the very note of it. . 

Slen- By this hat, then; hee in the red face had it : for 

though I cannot remember what I did when you made me 

drunke,yctl am not altogether an alTc- 
Fal. What fay you Scarlet, and Iohn ! 

Bar. Why fir, ( for my part ) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunkehimfelfeoutofhis fiue fentences. 

Eh. It isjhis fiue fences: fie, whatthe ignorance is- 
' Bar. And being fap,fir,was ( as they fay ) ealheerd: and fo 
conclufions paft the Car-cires. • > _ 

Slen. I,you fpake in Lattcnthcn to: but tisno matter; He 
nerc>be drunkewhilft I Hue againe, butin honeft,ciuill,god- 
ly company for thistricke:if I bedrunke, lie bee drunke 
with thofe that haue the fearc of God, and not with drunken 
knaues. 

Euan. So got-udge me, that is a vertuous minde. 

Fal, You heare all thefe matters dcni’d,GcDtlemen$ you 
heareit* . 

Ma.Page. Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wee’ll drinke 
Within. 

, Slen. O h heauen : This is Mittrette Amt Paget 
\ MajlerPage.HoVl now Miftris Fordi 

Fal.Miftrii Ford » by my troth you arc very well met: by 
your lcauc good Miftris. 

Mailer 




william Shakespeare Merry Wives of Windsor (stc 22301) London, 1630 national library of Scotland (Bute.499) Octavo 







, - \ 



'The merry Wiues of Windfor. 

CMdfter Tage.Wh bid thcfe gentlemen welcome: come, 
wehauea hot Vcnifon party to dinner; Come gentlemen, 

1 hope wc (hall drinke downe all vnkindnelle. 

Sltn, I had rather then forty (hillings 1 had my booke of 
Songsand Sonnets hcere: How now Simple, where haue you 
becne f I muft wait on my felfe, mutt 1 i you haue not the ^ 
booke of Riddles about you, haue you/ 

■SVw.BookeofRiddles ? why did you not lend it to Alice 
Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas laft, a fortnight afore Mi- 
chaelmas, 

Shal. Come Coz, come Coz, wee rtay for you • a word 
with you Coz.- marry thisthereig as ’twere a tender,a kinde 
of tender, made afarre-offby Sir Hugh here : doc you vn- 
derrtand me 1 

SlenA Sir, you (hall finde me rcafonable ,ifit be fo,I (hall 
doc that that it reafon* 

S(x»/.Nay,but vnderftand me: u 

Slen. So j doe Sir. 

Euan. Giue eare to his motions ; ( Mafter Slender) / will 
defeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it- 

Slen- Nay, I will doc as my Cozen Shallow faies : / pray 
you pardon me, hes a/ufticc of Peace in his Countric, 
Ample though I (land here. 

Euatt.B ut that is not the queftion the queftion is con- 
cerning your marriage. 

I, there’s the point Sir: 

Eu. Marry bit- the very point of it,tdfA\&.Ame Page*. 

Slen. Why ifit-befo;/ will marry herrpon anyreafon- 
able demands. 

£«.Butcan you affection the'oman, let vs command 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips: for diuers 
Philofophcrs hold, that the lips is parcell of the mouth: 
therefore pr-ecilely, can you carry your good will to the 
maidef 

Shal. Cofen tAbraham Slender jib youlouc her l 

Slen. I hope fir, 1 will doc as it, (hall become one that 
Would doe realon. u , ; , ; r. ( n- ■ 

Euan-. Nav-eot's Lords,and his Ladies, you mull fpcake 









\ 



* 
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The merry Wines of VVindfor. 

poffitable, if you can carry- her your defires towards her. 

Shal. That you muft. 

Will you, ( vpon good dowry ) marry her ? 

Slen. I will doc a greater thing then that, vpon your re* 
queftfCofen jinany reafon. 

Shal. Nay conceiue mee, conceiue mee, ( fweet Coz); 
what / doe is to pleafure you ( Coz ) can you loue 
the maid? 

Slen. / will marry her ( Sir )at your requeft; but if 
there be no great loue in the beginning, yet Heanenmay 
decreafe it vpon belter acquaintance, when wee are married, 
and haue more occafion to know one another; / hope 
vpon familiarity will grow more content ; but if you 
fay mary-her, / will mary-hcr, that / am freely dilfolued, 
anddilTolutely. 

Enan. It isn fery difcretion-anfwere ; faue the fall is in 
the ord, dillolutely 5 the ore is ( according to our meaning ) 
refolutely this meaning is good. 

Sh /j/thinke my Gofcn meant well. 

Slen. I or clfe 1 would /might behang'd ( la-} 

Sh-. Here comes fairc Miftris Anne ; would i were yong 
for your fake, Miftri s^Anne, 

^».The dinner is on the Table, my Father defircs your 
worfhips company. 

Sh.I will wait on him, { faire Mi Oris Anee. 

Euan. Od’s plelTcd-will;/ will not be ablcnce at the grace 

An. Wii'c pleafeyour worlhip to come in, Sir f 

Sl.NoJ thanke you forfooth, hartely ; / am very well. 

-4* .The dinner attends you Sir. 

SI. I am not a-hungry, I thanke you, forfooth; goe 
Sirha,for all you are my man, goe waite vpon my Cofcn 
Shallow j a Aiftice ofpeace (omccime may be beholding to 
his friend, for a Man ; I keepe but three Men and a Boy yet, 
till my Mother be dead ; but what though, yet /iiue like a 
a poorc Gentleman borne. 

An. I may not goe in without your worfliip 5 they will 
not fit till you come. 



B 



Slender. 




The merry JViues ofWindJor . 

^w.Ifaith, ikcatc nothing, I thankeyouas much as 
though I did. 

Anne. I pray you Sir walke in. 

Slen- 1 had rather walke hcrcf Ithankcyou) I bruiz’d 
my fhin tb’other day,with playingat Sword and Dagger 
with a Matter of Fence (three veneys fora dilh of flew'd 
Prunes) and*by my trothj I cannot abide the fmcll of hot 
meat fince- Why doeyourdogs barkcfo / be there Beares 
ith’Townc/ 

An, I thinke there arc, Sir, I heard them talk'd of. 

Slen. I loue the fport well, but Khali as foone quarrell 
at it, as any man in England) you are afraid if you fee the 
Bear c Ioofe 3 arc you not / 

An> I indeede Sir. 

Slen. That's tmatc and drinke to me now ; I haue fecne 
SackerfoH loofe, twenty times, fand haue taken him by the 
Chaine , but ( I warrant you ) the women haue fo cride 
and fhrekt at if, that it patt. But women indeede, cannot 
abide’em.they are very ill-fauour’d rough things. 

Ma.Pa. Come ) gentleM.^«fl'er,comc $ we ttayforyou. 
Slen, He catc nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma.Pa. B y cocke and pie, you fhall not choofc, Sir: 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa. Comeon Sir. 

Slen. Miilris oAnnt : your felfc fhall goefirtt. 

An , Not I Sir, pray you keepe on. 

[S/e».True!yI will not goefirtt, truely-la : I will not doe 
you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

Slen, lie rather be vnmannerly s thcn troublefome, you 
do your fclfe wrong indeede- la. Exempt, 

Scena Secunda. 

Enter Euans^ and Simple. 

rtm.Qo your yvayes, and aske of Doftor Cam houfe. 



*Ihe merry JViues ofJVindfor. 

which is the way; and there dweis one Mitt ris ^#j 
which is in the manner of his Nurfe ; or his dry-N^ n'e j or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Wafhcr, and his Ringer^ 

Si. Well Sir. r . 

Euan. Nay, it is petter yet ; giue her this letter ; for t is 
a'oinan that aitogcathers acquaintance with Mittns zAnne 
Pave ; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to folicite 
your Matters defircs.to Miftris Anne ‘Page. I pray you bee 
eon : I will make an end of my dinner j ther’s Pippins ana 
Chccfc to come. Exeunt.; 

Seen a Ter tin. 

-! Enter FalJlefejHoJlyBardolfe, Njm,Pifl«tl,Page. 

FaI. Mine Hojt of the Garterl 

Ho. Wflat faies my Bully Rookeifpcake fchollerly, and 

m ^Fal- Truely mine Reft j 1 mutt turne s away fome of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard, ( bully Hercules ) cafhccre ; let them wag ; 
trot, trot. 

Pal. I lit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou’rt an Emperor ( Cefar,Keifer and Tkeaz.tr ) I 
will cntcrtaine'Bardolfe; he (hall draw j he fhall tap $ faid I 
well ( bully HeElori ) 

P^.Doefo ( good mine Hofl. ) 

Ho. I haue fpoke, let him follow, let me fee thee froth, 
and liue : / am at a word : follow. 

Fal. Bardolfe, follow him j a Tapfler is a good trade, an 
old Cloake, makes a new /erkin, a wither’d Scruingman, a 
freih Tapfter; goc.adcw. 

, Ba. It is a life that /haue defied, I willfhriuc. 

Tift.O bafe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot.wicld? 

JV/.Hc was gotten in drinke, is not the. humor conceited 

Fal. lam glad / am fo acquit of this Tinder box, his 
Thefts were too open, his filching was like an vnskilfull 
Singer, he kept nojC Jicae. 
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7 he merry Wines of W irtdfor. 

Nim. The gcod humor is to dcale at a minuntei red. 

Pt(l. Conuay • the wife it call ; Steale i foh : a fico for the 
phrafe. 

pal- Well firs, I am almoft out at hceles. 

Tift* Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Pal- There is no remedy : I mud conicatch, I mud fliifr, 

FiJl.Y ong Rauens mud hauc foodc- 

Pal. Which of you know Ford oft his Town e ? 

Fi(l - 1 ken the vvi|ht ; he is offubftance good. 

Pal- My honed Lads,/ will tell you what / am about. 
Pifl,Tvo yards.andmore. 

Pal- No quips now TiftoR^ /ndeede /am in the wad 
two yards about; but / am now about no wade : / am a- 
bout thrift ) briefely ; / doe meane to make loue to Fords 
wife; / fpie entertain mentin her, (lice difcourfes,(hee craues, 
fliegiuestheleereofinuitation ; / can condruc the aftion 
ofherfamilier ftile, and the harded voice of her behauior 
( to be engli fil’d rightly ) is / am Sir lohn Faljlafs- 
Fiji. He hath dudied her will ; and tranflated her will 
out of honedy,into Bnglilh. 

Ns. The Anchor is deepe ; will that humor palfe ? 

Pal • Now, the report goes, fhe has all the rule of her hus- 
bands Purfc ; he hath e legend of Angels. 

Fiji. Asmany diuels entenaine; and to her Boy fay I. 

Ni The humor rifts it is good } humor me the angels. 
Fal.l haue writ me here a letter to her ; and here another 
to Pages wife, who euen now gaueme good eyes too ; exa- 
miad my parts with mod iudicious illiads , tometimes the 
beame of her vicw,guilded my foote/ometimes my portly 
belly. - 

7 »y?.Thcn did theSun on dung- hill fhine, 

Ni.I than ke thee for that humour. 

Pal. O fiisdid fo court o?ce my exteriors with fuch t 
greedy inCention,that the appetite of her eye, did feerae to 
fcorch mee vp like a burning-glade; here’s another 
letter to her ; She bcares the Purle too ; Shceisa Region 
in Guiana ; all gold, and bountiei / will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they (hall be Exchcauers lo • fhpv 



r 



The merry Wiues ofWindfor. 

n 11 Ur mv Eadand Weft /ndies.and / will trade to them 
bo h^Goe.beate thou this Letter to Mifliia l>«e t and thou 
teto Mites Fcrd i wee will thrtue (Lad.) wee w.U 

,hr S.Shall /Sir PimUm otTr^become, 

And bv my fide weare Steele? then Lucifer takeall. 
M./willrun no bale humor ; herctakethe humor-Letter; 

1 will keepe the hauior of reputation. 

pal. HoldSirha,bearc you thefe Letters rightly, 

Cajielike my PinnalTc to thefe golden (bores. 

Rogues, hence, auaunt,vanifii like haile-dones 5 goe, 
Trudge; P lod away ith’ hoofe : feeke (heller, packc, 

Falflafe will learne the honor ofthe age, 

French thrift.you Rogues my felfe,and Amctl 'age. 

Pill Let Vultures gripe rhy guts, for gourd, and FuIIans 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poore, 

Teder ile haue in pouch when thou (halt lacKe? 

Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. I haue opperations. 

Which be humors ofreuenge. 

Pifl .Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

?i/?.With wit, or Steele ? 

Ni. With both the humors,?; 

2 will difculTc the humour of this Loue to Ford: 

Fiji. And / to Page (hall eke vnfold 
How Falftafe ( varict vile ) 

His Douc will prouc ; his gold will hold. 

And his foft couch defile. ... . * j- 

Ni. My humor (hall not cody 1 w|U aafk M .- 
to deale with poyfon , / will potTcff. him withyajlow- 
ncile, for the reuoit of mine is dangerous , that 1 y 

true humour. , T - j 

PM. Thou art the Mars of Male content s % I fecona 

thee 5 troopc on. 

5 r Exeunt. 






Seam 
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The merry WtuesofW'tndfor. 

Sctxna Quartai 

Enter Mifiris Quickly, Simple, lohn Rugby ff)ottor "\ 

Cairn, Fenton • 

Qjk What, John Rugby, I pray thee goe to the Calemenr, . 
and Ice if you can fee my Mailer, Mailer Dodtor Cairn com. 
mingjif he do(l’faith) andfindeany bodyinthehoufej 
here will be an old abufing of Gods patience, and the Kings 
Englilh. b 

%u. lie goe watch. 

Qu. Goe, and well hauc apoffet fot’t fooncat night, fin 
faith) at the latter end of a Sea*cole-firc: An honeft, willing, 
kindc fellow,as cuer feruant (hall come in houfe withall:& I 
warrant you, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate : his worft fault 
is, thatheis giuen to prayer ; hee is fomething peeuifli that 
way : but no body but has his fault; but let that pillc.Tcter 
Simple, you fay your name is 2 
Si* I, for fault of a better. 

&u. And Mailer Slenders your Mailer 2 
Si. I forfooth. 

Qui. Do's he not wcarc a great round Beard, like a 
Glouers paring-knife 2 

«fc.No forfooth, he hath but a little wee- face ; with a little 
yellow Beard, a Gaine colourd Beard. 

Qu . A fofttly-lprighted man,is he not 2 
St. i forfooth, but he is as tail a man ofhis hands, as any 
is betweene this and hishfcad; hee hath fought with a 
Warrcner. 

gu . How lay you ; oh, I Ihould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head ( as it were l) and Unit in his gate? 

Si. Yes indeede do’s he. 

Well, hcauen fend Anne Page, no worfe fortune^ 

Tell Miller Parfcn, Euans, I will doc what I can foryour 

Mafter;s^4»»f is a good girle,and I wifli — 

3 Out alas, herecomes my Mailer, 

Qf*\ Wee (hall all be (hent ; Run in here, good young 



The merry Wittes of Windfir. 

roa „ R oe into this Cloifct: h« will not Ih, long/ what 
V* ! lohn , what hb. I fay I got Ata, go. squire foe 
I doubt heeb. not well, that hctcoata not 

hnnv- (and dome,d<m>ne>don>ne a % &c> 

h Ca Vatisyou fing* I doe not like des-toyes pray you 
ooe and vetch me in my ClolTt, vnboytecnc verd ;« Box, a 
grcene-a-Box 5 dointend vat I fpeake ? grecnc-a-Box. 

5 6hu I forfooth ile fetch it you: 

I am glad hee went not in himfclfc : if hee had found the 

vong man he would haue beenehorne-mad. 

7 Ca. Fe,fe,fe,fe,mti foy,ilfatt for eba»do t le man vo, a le Court 
la grand affaires. 

< 2 ». Is it this Sir? , . , . . 

Ca. Ouy mettt le au men pocket, de-peech qutckjy • 

Vcre is dat knaue 'Rpgbyf 
ff>u. What lohn %ugby,Iohn ? 

Ru. Here Sir. _ , 

Ca. You are lohn Rugby, and you are lack* Rugby. 
Come, take your Rapier, and come after my hecle to the 

Court. , . , n . , 

Ru. 'Tis ready Sir, here m the Porch. t 

ra.By my trot, I tarry too long, od’s-mc : que ay te oubhe 
derc is fome Simples in my GlolTet, dat I vill not for the 
varld I (hall Icauc behinde.1 

<?«• Ay-me, he’ll finde the yong man there, and be mad* 
Ca: O D table, Viable; vat is in my ClolTct? 

Villaine.La roone ; Rugby, my Rapier. 

Qjh Good Mailer be content. 

£V.W herefore (hall 1 be corttent-a? 

Qu.Thc yong man is an honed mam 
Ca. What lhall de honeft man do in my Gloflct, here Is 
no honeft man dat lhall come in my Cloflct. 

jQu. I befcecb you be not fo flegmaticke $ hcarc the 
trutnof it. He came of an errand to mce, from Parfon 

H"i h - 

Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth i to defire het to ■ — 

Qu^ Peace,IptayyQU< ‘ , 



The merry Wines of Windfbr. 

Ca. Peacc-a-your tongue ; fprake a your Talc; 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman ( your Maid ) 
to fpeake a good word to Miftris Anne T age, fox my Matter 
in the way of Marriage. 

jsJy.This is all indccd-la:but ilc nereputmy finger in the 
fire, and neede not. 

£a. Sir Hugh fend -a you i 'Rpgbj, ballow, me fome paper: 
tarry you a littell-a while. 

Qu. I am glad hce is fo quiet : if hee had bin throughly 
moued, you fliouldhauc heard him fo loud, and fome- 
lancholly ; but notwithftanding man, He doe yoc your 
Matter what good I can; and the very yea, and the no is that 
French Do&or my Matter, ( I may call him my Matter, 
looke you, for I kcepe his houfe ; and I wadi, ring, brew, 
bake, fcowre, dreffe meatc and drinke, make the beds, and 
doe all my felfe.) 

Simp. Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies 
hand. 

jQui. Are you a uis'do’ that? youjball finde it a great 
charge: and to be vp early, anddownclate; but notwith- 
ftanding, ( to tell you in your eare, I would haue no words 
ofitj my Matter himfelfe is in loue with Miftris Awe Page', 
v but notwithftanding that i know Ant mind, that’s neither 
heere nor there. 

Cains. You, lack ’Nape ; giue-’a this Lettcrto Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a fhallenge: l will cut histroat inde Parke, and 
I will teach a feuruy lack a-nape Prieft to meddle, or 

make : . you may be gon-'it is not good you tarry here; 

by gar I will cut all his two ftoncs; by gar,he lhall not haue 
a ftone to throw at his dogge. 

Alas, he fpeakes but for his friend. 

Cams, It is no matter’a ver dat ; do not you tell-a*mc 
dat 1 (hall haue Anne Page for my felfe ? by gar, l vill kill 
de Iackc Prieft ; and 1 haue appointed mine Hoft ofde 
Iarteer to meafura our weapon , by gar, l will my fdfc 
hmeAnne Page. 

£hii. Sir, the maid loucs you,andallfhall bee well ; Wee 
mutt giue folk esleaue to prate; what the good- ier. 



The merry Wines of VV tndjbr • 

' CaiM»Ritgfy,comc to the Court with mc:by gar, if I haue 
not Anne Page, I (hall turne your head out of my dore: 
follow my heclcs ,Rugbji 

x gat, you lhall haue a^w-fooles head of your ownej 

No, /know s Ans mind for that; neuer a woman in tv. df r 
knowes more of Ans minde then / doc, nor can doe more 
then / doe with hcr,/thankeheauen. 

Fenton. Who’s within there, hoa ? 

Qm. Who's there, /troa ? Come neere the houfe / pray 
you. 

Fen, How now ( good woman ) how doft thou i 

Qui. The better that it plcafes your good Worfliip to 
aske? 

Fen. What newes ? how do’s pretty Miftris tAfnnei 

Qni. In truth Sir, and Ihce is pretty, and honeft .and gen- 
tle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, l praife heauenfor it- 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkft thou i fliall / not Ioofe 
my fuic / 

£>ui. Troth Sir, all is in his hands abouc . but not- 
withilandmg ( Matter Fenton ) /le be fworncon a booke 
iheelouesyou ; haue not your Worlhipa wart aboue 
your eye? 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 

jQni. Welljthereby hangs a talc ; good faith, it is fuch an- 
other Nan ; ( but ( 1 deteft ) an honeft maid as euer broke 
bread: wee had an howres talkc of that wart j I lhall neuer 
laugh butin that maids company, but (indeed ) ftieeis 
gtuen too much to Allicboly and muling ; but for you— 
well—-goc too—— 

Fen. Well, I (hall fee her to day ; hold, there's money for 
thee. Let mee haue thy voice in my behalfe $ if thou fecit 
her before me, commend me/ . 

■Q ut ‘ Will I? I faith that wee will ; And I will tell your 
W orlhip more ofthe Wart, the next time we haue confi- 
dencejand of other Wooers. 

Fen. Well, fare- well, I am in great haftenow. 

£>ti. Fare, \ycll to your Worfhip; truely an honeft 
fe&AiJliiS r , _ _ __ C Hrn#Ienrian 
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T he merry VViues of Windfor. 

Gentleman : but tsfnne ioues him not, for / know t^lnt 
mindeaswellas another do’s, out vpon’t, what haue / 
forgot* , Exit, 

A Slue S ecmdm. Scan* Prima . 




Enter Mtftru Page, (JWiJtris Ford, Mafitr Page. Matter 
Ford , Fiji oil, Nim, Quickly , Hof, Shallow. 

CM Page. What, haue /fcap’d Louo-lettcrsin the holly- 
day-time of my beauty, and am / now a fubieft for them ? 
let me fee. 

Askememreafon why lltue you, for though LcuevfeRea- 
fonfor his frecifian, hee admits him not for hie Counfailour: 
you are not young, no more am I •' gee to then, there's (impathie : 
you are merry, fo am I: ha, ha, then there's more fimpathie'. 

! _ you louefacke, and fo doe l : wouldyout defire better fmpathie i 

Let it fnffice thee ( Miftris Page) at the leaf} if the Loue of 
Souldier can fnffice, that l loue thee : 1 will not faff it ty mee, 
‘tie not a Seuldier-hfe phrafe ; but I fayjoue met 
"By me, thine owne true Knight, by day or night 5 
Or any kindeof light, with all his might , 

For thee to fight, lehnFaifiaffie. 

. 

WhataHetW of/wieisthis ? O wicked, wicked world. 

One that is well-aye wornc to petces with age 
To (how himfclfcayoung Gallant l What an vnwaied 
Behauiour hath this FlcmiOi drunkard ptekt ( with 
The Beuills name ) out of my conuerfation, that hee dares 
/nthis manner allay me /why, hee hath net beenc thrice 
/nmy Company, what fliould l fay to him //was then 
Frugall of my mirth: ( heauen forgiue nice, ) why ilc 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting dqvvne cf 
men, how ftiail I be reueng'd on him/* for teueng’d I will 
be? as Cure as his guts arc made of puddings 

Mif, Ford . Mffiris Page, trull me, 1 was going to your 

houfe. 
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The ttietry Wines of IffitidfoY + 

Mif.Page.KaA truft me, I was going to you : you looke 

™Mtf.Ford. Nay, ilc nere belecue that } I haue fo fliew to 
the contrary. 

Miff age ’Faith but you deem my mmde. 

Mtf. Fords Well : I doe then ; yet I lay, I could Ihcw 
you to the contrary ; O Page, giue mee fome coun* 

failc. 

Mtf Page. What’s the matter 4 woman < 

Mtf Ford. O woman; ific were not for one trifling re- 
fpe<fU could come to fucb honour. 

MifPage. Hang the trifle ( woman ) take the honour $ 
what is it? difpence with trifles ; what is it ? 

MifFord. 11 1 would but goc to hell, foran eternallmo- 

ment,orfo; I could be knighted. 

Mtf.Paqe. What thou lielt ? Sir Alice Ford l thefe Knights 
will hacke, and fo thou Ihouldftnoc alter the article of thy 
Gentry* 

MifFord. Wee burne day-light; heere, read, read; 
perceiuc how I might be knighted, I lhall thinke the worfe 
of fat men; as longas I haue an eye to make difference of 
mens liking; and yet hee would not fweare: praife 
womens modefty ; and g«iue Inch orderly and welbcha- 
ued reproole to all vncoroclincire, that I would hauefworn 
his difpofit:on would haue gone to the truth of his 
words : but they doe no more adhere and keepe place to- 
gether, then the hundred Pfalmes to the tune of Greene- 
flecucs : W hat tempeft (Itroa ) threw this Whale,f withfo 
many Tuns of oyle in his belly ) a’flioare at Windfor.’How 
fhalll bereuengedon him? I thinke the bed way were, 
toentertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire oi lull haue 
melted him in his owne greafe, Did you eucr heare the 
like ? 

Ah f Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ; to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftcry of ill opinions; beer's the twy 11 -brother of thy Let- 
ter 5 but let thi.se inherit fir if for l proceft mine neuer 
lhall: 1 warrant hee hath a thouund or thefe Letters, writ 

with 
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with blanckc-fpace for different namesffure mere) & thefc 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoube, 
for he cares not what he puts into the prdTc,when he would 
put vs two 1 1 had rathf r be a Gianteife & lye vnder Mount 
Ptlion. Well ; I will finde you twcnticlafciuious Turtles ere 
onechafteman. 

MijFord. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth hethinke of vs ? 

Mif.Page. Nay I know not ; it makes me almoft rea- 
dieto wrangle with mine ownehonefty; He entertaine 
my felfe like one that I am not acquainted withall, for 
fure vnlefle hee knowfome ftraine in mee, that I know 
not my felic, hee would neuet haue boorded me lh this 
furic. 

A/*£F«'d.Boording,call you it t /le be fure to keepehita 
about dccke, 

LMif.Page. So will /, if hee come vnder my hatches, /le 
neuertoSca againe. Let’s be rcueng’d on him ; let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giuc him a fhow of comfort in his Suite, and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn'd 
his horfes to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mif.Ford Nay, / will content to any villany again ft 

him,that may not fully the char ineffe of our honeftyj oh 
that my husband fa w this Letter 5 it would giuc eternall 
food to hisiealouiie. 

tMif.P^ge. Why lookc where he comes; and my good 
man too ; hee’s as farre from iealoufie, as I am from gl- 
uing him caufe, and that ( 1 hope ) is an vnmcafurabledi- 
(lancet 

Mif.Ford. You arc the happier woman. 

Mif.Page. Let’s confute together againft this greafie 
Knight ; Come hither. 

Ford. Well, I hopc,itbe not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a curtalldog in fome affaires ; 

Sir lokn affe&s thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Fiji. He wooes both high and low,both rich and poore) 

knfli tr/’iiiniv ♦!«#! nl/l / v* l_ f • 



q},e merry iVities ofWindfir. 

G,lty-mawfry ( Ford ) perpend. , 

TiftoU: WteSfue?, burning hot : preuent : 

Or goe thou like Sir tAtteon he, with . _ ' 

Rin^-wood at thy heelcs = O, odious is the name. 

Ford. What name Sir I 

TaS" b / "fi 

Take hced^crc (ommer ccmes,or Cuckoo* birds doc lings 

Away fir Corporate 2V«»i 

Beleeue it ( Page ) he (peakes fence. 

Ford I will be patient 5 1 will finde out thi • 

Mm And thisis true; Hike not the humor ©flying, J ee 
haue wronged mee in fome humors; Uhould haue borne 
the C humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a fword and 
i fliall bite vpon my neceffuic, he louesyour wife ; There s 
he ihort and the long : My name is Corporate jW^fpeak, 
and I auouch ;’tis true : my name is Ntm, andF-^ loues 
your wife, adieu, I louenot the humour of bread & cheefe - 

^Page. The humour ofit(quothV) heere’s a fellow frights 

Enelilh out of his wits. 

Ford. I will feeke out Falftaffe; 

Pnge. I neucr heard fuch a drawlmg-affeaing rogue; 
Ford.lf I doc finde it= well- 

Page. I will not beleeue fuch a Catalan, though the Pried 
O'th’Towne commended him for a true man. 

Ford.' Twas a good fenfible fellow, well. 

Page>How nowUWegl 

MftPage. Whither goe you ( getrge ?) harkeyou. 
CMif.Ferd. How now ( fweet Frank,) why art thoume» 

lancholy? , , , . 

Ford . I melancholy ?I am not melancholy • 

Gtt M^FnT F^teh, thou haft fome crochetsin thy heads 

Now, will you go Pagel 

Mif.Page. Haue with you, you 11 come to dinner George? 
Looke who comes yonder ; fhec lhaU bee our Mcucngej 
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to this paltric Knight; 

MifFoxfc Truft me, l thought on her ; fhce’ll fit it.* 

M.Page. You are come to fee my daughter Anttt i 

Qtti, 1 forfooch • and I pray how do’s good Millrefle 
A me ? 

Mf Page, Go in with vs and fee, wee baue/an houres 
talke with you. 

Page. How now Matter Ford, ? 

Ford • You heard what this knsue told me, did you not ? 

Page. Y e$,and you heard what the other told me > 

.FW.Doe you thinke there istruth in them? 

* P age. Hang 'em Hau< s : 1 doe not thinke the Knight 

would offer it : But thdc th 2 t accufe him in his intent to- 
wards our wiues, are a yoake of his difcarded men, very 
rogues, now they be out offcruicc. 

Ford . Were they his men ? 

7<*<*v.Marry were they. 

Ford. I like it neuer the better for that, 

Do’s he lye at the Garter ? 

Page. I marry do's he : if hee fhould intend this voyage 
toward my wife, 1 would turne her loofe to him, and what 
hee gets mote of her, thcnfliarpe words, let it lye on my 
head. 

Ford- 1 doe notmifdoubtmy wife, but 1 would be loath 
to turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I 
would haue nothing lye on my hcad,l cannot be thus fatis- 
fiecf; 

Page. Locke where my ranttng-Hott of the Garter 
comes : there is either liquor in his pate, or monyin his 
purfe, when hee lookes fo merrily : How now mine 
Hoft? 

Hoft, How now Bully-Rooke, thou’rt a GcntJeman,Ca- 
Ueleiro Iuftice, Ifay. 

Shat'. I follow, (mine Hoft) ! follow, Good-euen, and 
twenty ( good Matter Page ) Matter Page ^ will you go with 
vs i we haue fpo» t in hand, 

Hoft. Tcil him Caueldro- lattice : , tell him Bully- 
Rooke. 1 7 



The merry Wines of Windfor. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betwecnc Sir Huge 
the Welch Prictt.and Cairn the French Doftor. 

jW.Good mine Hoft o’th’Garccr,a word with you. 

Hoft. Whatfaift thou.my Bully-Rooke i 

Sba/.WiU you goe with vs to behold it ! My merry Hof! 
hath had the meafuring of their weapons, and ( I thinke ) 
appointed them contrary places : for ( beleeue me ) I heaic 
the Parfon is no lefterharke, I will tcU you what our fport 

fhalibe. . n . , n 

Hoft. Haft thou noluit againft my Knight ? my gueft- 

Caualeirc? 

Ford. None.I protett, but lie giue you a pottle of burn d 
facke,to giue me rccourfe to him, and tell him my name is 
Broome^ onely for a ieft. 

Hoft. My hand, ( Bully,) thou (halt haue egreffe and re- 
greffe, ( faid I well ?) and thy namelhall be Broome. It isa 
merry Knight, will you goe An-heircs ? 

Shal. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

•page. I haue heard the French-man hath good skill in his 
Rapier. 

Shal. Tut Sir, /could haue told you more* /n thefe 
times you ftand on diftance, yourPaffes, Stoctfado’s, and 
7 know not what: 'tis the heart ( Matter Page, ) ’tis heere, 
>cis hecte, / haue fecne the time, with my long- 1 word, / 
woidd haue made you fowre tall fellovves skippe like 
Rattes. 

Hod. Heete boyes.hecre, heere,fliall we wag ? 

Page. Haue with you, I had rather heare them fcold,th«i 
fight. 

/W.Though Page be afccure foole.and ttands fo firme- 
ly on his wiues frailty : yet, /cannot put-off my opinion fo 
eafily, fhewasin his company at Paget houfe, and what 
they made there, /know not. Well,/ will looke further in- 
to’t,and /hauca difgui/e, to found Faiftaffe, if / nnde tier 
honett, / loofe not my labour, iflhee be otherwife, ’tis la- 
bour well bellowed. Exeunt* . 





The merry Wines of Wind/or. 

Scan* Secunda, 

v 

Enter Talftaffe, PiftoU, Rokin, gutcklji Bardolffe, 
Ford, 



Fat. I will not lend thcc a penny- 
fiift. Why then thcworlds mincOyftcr, which I, with 
fword will open- 

Fat. Not a penny, I hauc beene content ( Sir, ) you 
Uhould lay my countenance to pawne ; I haue grated vpon 
my good friends tor three Reprceues for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nim, or elfeyou had lookd through the 
grate, like a Geminyof Baboones: I am damn’d in hell, 
for twearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were good 
Souldicrs, and tall-fellowcs. And when MiftrelTe Briget 
loft the handle of her Fan, I took’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. 

Pifi. Didft not thou fliare ! hadft thou not hftecne 

^ eI p4/. Reafon, youroague, rcafon; thinkft thou lie en- 
danger my foulc, gratis t at a word, hang no more about 
mee, I am no gibbet for you: goe,a fliort knife, and a 
throng, toyourMannor oiPickt-hatch ; goe, you li not 
beare a Letter for mcc you roaguc? ycu ftand vpon your 

honour : why,(thouynconfinablebafcneffe)itisasmuch 
as I can doc to keepe the termesof my honour precile, 1, 
1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leauing the feare of heauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceflity, am 
fainc to fhufflw : to hedges and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will cn-fconcc your raggs } your Cat-a Moun- 
tainc-lookcs,your red-lattice phrales, & your boldbeating- 
oathes,vnderthc Ihelter of your honor t you will not doe 



it i you 2 

PiftA doe. relent: what would thou more of man? 
Robin.Su, here’s a woman would fpcake with you- 
Fat . Let her approach- 
j Qui. Giueyour worlhip good morrow* 
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Fat- Good-morrow, good-wife. 
gut. N ot fo,and’t plcafe your worlhip. 

Fat. Good,maidthen. 

^w.Ilcbcfwornc, 

As my mother was the firft hourc I was borne. 

Fat. 1 doe bclceue the fwearcr ; what with me ? 

> Oai. Shall l vouch-fafc your worfliip a word, or 
<wo ? 

Fat. Two thoufand ( faire woman) and ilc vouchfafe / 
thee the hearing.' * 

' gui. There is one Miftrcfle Ford, ( Sir ) I pray come a 
little necrcr this waics j I my felfe dwell with Mafter Doffor 
Cam. 

Fat. Well, on ; Miftris Ford t you fay. 
gui. Your worfliip faics very true j /pray your worfliip 
come a little ncerer this waics. 

Fat- 1 warran t thcc,fto- bodic hcares ; mine own c people, 
mine owne people. 

Q»i. Arc they fo ! hcauen-blcffc them, and make them 

his Scruants. 

Fat. Well; MiftrelTe what of her i 
gut. Why, Sir 5 (lice’s a good-creature ; Lord, Lord your 
Worlhip’* a wanton : well, heauen forgiue you, and all of 

vs, / pray 

Fat- Miftrelfe Ford, come, MiftrelTe Ford, 
got. Marry this is the fliort, and the long of it$ you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries, as ’tis wo der- 
fuli ; the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
at Windfor ) could neuer hauc brought her to fuch a Ca* 
naric : yet there has beene Knights,and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches ; I warrant you Coach after. 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftec gift, fmelling fo fwcct« 
ly; alfMuskc, and fo rufliling, / warrant you, in filke 
andgolde, and in fuch alligant tcarmcs,andinfuch wine 
and fuger of the beft, and the faireft, that, would hauc 
wonne any womans heart ; and I warrant you,they could 
neuer get an cyc-winke of her. : I had my felfe twentie 
Angels giuen me tills morning, but / defie all Angels in 
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any fuch fort, as they fay ) but in the way of honefty : and 
1 warrantyou, they could neuer get her fo much as fippe 
on a cup with the prowdefl of them all, and yet there has 
beene Earles j nay, ( which is more ) Pentioners, but I 
Warrant you all is one with her. 

Fat. But what faics ftiec to mee i bee briefe my good 
{hzc-AFercftrie. 

Qw. Marry,(he hath receiu’d your Lettcrj for the which 
fhethankes you a thoufand times ; and Ihee giucs you to 
notiiie, that her husband will be abfencc from his houie.be- 
twecnc ren and eleuen. 

.F4/.Ten,and eleuen. 

Slut. I, forfooth; and then you may come and fee 'the 
pifturc ( ihe fayes ) that you wot of ; Mailer Ford her huf. 
band will be from horne t-alas, thcfweet woman leads an 
ill life with him; hec’s a very icalouf^mamif fliee leades 
a meframepold life with him, ( good heart. )\ 

Fat. Ten, and eleuen; r ~'* ^ — r 

Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her; 

Qh^. Why .you fay well t But I haue another meifenger 
to your worftip :MillrcfreP4ge hath herheartie commcn- 
dationsto you to; and let me tell you in youreare, fliee’s 
asfartuou* a ciuiil model! wife, and one ( l tell you ) that 
will not miflie you morning noreuening prayer,asany isin 
Windfor , who ere be t he other : and fliee bade mee tell your 
worfhip, that her husband isfeldomefrom home, but fhee 
hopes there will come a time. . I neuer knew a woman fo 
doare vpon a man j funely I thinke y ou haue charmes, la : 

yes in truth. 1 . . ^ 

F^/.Not Ijl affure thee ; fetdng the attra&ion of- my good 
partsafide,! haue no othercharmes* 

Bleifingon your heart for s tt 

Fat. But I pr^y thee tell me.this ; has Fords wife, and a 

wife acquainted each other, how they loue me. ? 

' ThaYvverea ieft indeed - they haue not fo little 

grace i hope, that were a rrickc indeed : But Miflis Page 
would.dffireypirtqipdbcr your ltule&g«,ol aiiloues; 
her hiisbandhas 'a msruellous infedaon to theiittlc Page';. 
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j fr , ie 1v Msfter Pave is an honeft man , neuer a wife in 
“iLlJatea better lire thenflie dr.’s , dc . wh.t Ihee will, 
fav what flic will, take all; pay all,goe to bed when fhee lift, 
rife when (helift,all is as (he will ; and truly die dc.erues it , 
for if the re beakinde woman in Windfor, Ihee none, you 
mull fend her your Page, no remedic. 

^hNal’butdoe fothcn,andlooke you.heemay c*me 

andgoebctwcenc you both ; and many cafe haucamay- 
word that you may know one another* nuode, and the 
Boy neuer heede to vnderftand any thing , for tisnotgood 
that children fliould know atiy wicke anes , old lulk«$ 
you know, haue diferetion, as they lay, and know the 

^Fal 'Eiarethee-well, commend mee to them both, there's 
my pi%l am yet thy debter * Boy, goc along wuh this 

womamlhis newesdiftraftsme. 

gpift This Punckeis one o (Cupids Carriets, 

Clap no more (ailespuriue-wp with your fights : 

Giue fire; Ihe is my prize, or Ocean wbelrne all. 

1 Fat Saift thou Jo ( old tack?) g°e thy wai« lie make 
more of thy old body then 1 hiyc done: will they yet 

looke after thee.? wilt thou after the expence oflo much 

money, be now a gainer * good Body, 1 1 hankc thee ; Jet 
them fay 'tis grolfely done, fo it beo faircly done, no 

W *Bar' Sir Iohn, there’s one Mailer Broome below would , 

fainefoeake with you, and be acquainted with you, and 

hath lent your woiflup a mornings draught of Sacke. 

Fat. Broome is his name 1 

'Bar . I Sir. * - , 

Fat. Call him in : fuch Broomes are welcome to BM; that 
that ore’flowes fuchliquor j ah ha, MiilrelTe Ford and Mi- 
flreffe Page, haue I encompafs'd you ?goe 
F^d.-Blelfe you fir. - 

FaP A nd you fir , would you fpeake with me? 

Ford: 1 makcb^ld, to.prefle, with fo little preparation 

n . fk 

** ur . u 2 
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T*U You’r welcome, what's your will ?giue vs Ieaue 
Drawer. 

Ftrd. Sir,/ am a Gentleman that hauefpent much, my 
name is Broome. 

Fat. Good Matter Breome, ) defire more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, 1 Cue for yours; not to charge 
you, for 7 mutt let you vnderftand, / thinkemyfclfefn 
better plight for a Lender, then you are ; the which hath 
fomething emboldnedroceto this vnfealon'd intrufion : 

for they fay, if money goe before, all waies doe lye 
open* J 

Fa/. Money is a good Souldier ( Sir) and will on- 

Ford.T roth,and / haue a ibag of money hecre troubles 
me 5 if you will helpcto bearc it ( Sir lohn ) take all,or halfe 
for eating meof the carriage: 

Fa/. Sir, I know not how 1 may deferucto bee vour 
Porter, 7 

Ford. 1 will tell you Sir, if you will giuetnee the hea- 
ring. . 

Fa /. Spcake ( good Matter Broome ) 1 (hall be glad to be 
yourScruant. 

Ford. Sir, I hearc you arc a Schollcr , ( I will be briefc 
with you ) and you haue bccne a man long knownc to me 
though /hadneuerfo good meanesas defire, to make my 
fclfc acquainted with you. 7 (hall difeouer a thing to you 
wherein /mutt very much lay open mine own imperfedli- 
on - but (good Sir lohn) as you haue one eye vpon my 
rolhes, as you heare them vnfoldcd,turne another into the 
Regifter ofyour pwne, that 7 may paffc with a reproofe the 
eaficr,fithyou your feife know how cafie it is to befuch an 
ofrctfdcr. 

Fa/.Vety well Sir, proceed: 

b^l^vti GOTlewonun in ,hfe rownc > h " hus - 

TV. Well Sir- 

Ford . / haue long lou’d her, and/ protett to you, be- 
flowed much on her * followed her w\th a doatingot* 
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innr n(Vd opportunities to mcete her, free d eucry 
(Jruance; ng .Ljdbut nigardly giimynee fight of 

flight occafion that ^i^ou prelcnts to gibber, but haue 

her ’ n f Te^to many to know whatthe would hauegiuea 
S Sc purlu'd her, as loue hath purfud met whrch 

heene on the »ino o( all occafions ; but whatfoene. / 

tny niindc, « * 

1 am fure / haue receiued none, voleffe Expmencc be a 
/swell that /haue purchafcd at an tnfimte.ate, andthat 
hath taught me to lay this. 

tc Loue like a Jbadow fits, when fnbpanet Loue purfuet, 
u Purftiing that that fiiet, and flying what purfftost 

j%/.Haue you rcceiu'd no promile of fatisfaftion at her 
hands? 

S Haue you importun’d hcrtofuch apurpofc? 
yW.Ncuer. . , 

fo tot / haue loft my edifice, by tniftaking the place where 

'"MTowbatpurpofehaueyowenfoldedthlatome? 

Whenl haue told you tot, I haue told you a h 
Some fay, that though ««« appe«e tod,ft to m«.y«m 

other places Ihee enl.rgethhttm.tth iofatte tiMtlxn 
is threwd conftruftion made of her. Now ( Sir lohn) here 
is the* heart of my putpofe: you are a Gentleman of ex- 
cellent breeding, admirable difcourfc, 
authcntickc in your place andpcrfo,g y 
for yout many warlike, court-Ukc, and learned prepara 

tions. 

ftrfl Beleeue it, for you know it : there is tnoneyftpend 
it/pend it, fpend more; fpeud alt I haue. ot.dyg.ucm 
much ot y our time in exchange of it, at ° V . 

fiege to L honefty of tbi. fir***: ! fc 
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wooing ; win her to confent to you ; if any man may, you 
may as foon&as any. 17 

JW.Woulljf apply well to the vehemency of your af- 
.eftion that 1 fhould win what you would enioy ? Me- 
thmkesyou prcfcrxbc to your /elfe very prepofteroufly. 

:t * 1 , 0,vnc l erftand my drift; fhed wells fofecurely on 
the excellency of her honor, that the folly of my foule dares 
not prefent it felfe; (he is too bright to be look’d againft, 
Now.couJd I come to her with any deretfion in my hand ; 
my defires had inifmce and argument to commend them- 
feluesj could dnuc her then from the ward of her purity 
her reputation, her marriage- vo w ,and a thoufand other her 
dc ences, which now are too-too ftrongly embactaild a. 
gainft me; what lay you too c 5 Sir John. 

/W.Mafter 'Broome, I willfirft make bold with yourmiMiy 
next, giue me your hand j and lad, as I am a Gentlemanly ou 
ihall,if you wi!l,enioy Fords uifejk ' 

Ford . O good Sir. 

' 5 Fal. I fay you ihali. 

F J r ?-W™ no ( sirM *)ya a fljall want none. 

Fal. Want no Mtftrejje Ford ( Mailer Broqme ) you flj ,11 
want none , I fhall be with her f I may tell yol) byher own 
appointment, euen as you came in to me, her affiffant or 
goe- between Cj parted from me ; i % I fliall.be with herbe- 
tweene ten and eleuen, tor at that time the iealious-rafcally. 
Jtnaue her husband will be forth j come you to me atnigi 
you (hail know how I fpeed* tmgr,f, 

^FordA am Weft in youracquaintanccjdoyou know Ford 

t irar P 00 '[f u CuckoIdI > r kna ”01 knbwhim nG£; 
yet I wrong him local! him poore ; They fay the iealonc 
wirtolly-knaue hath maiTcs £f money, for the4khhis 
Wife feemesto me wcli-fauourd : 1 will vie' her as the key of 
thcGuckoldly-rogues Coffer, & ther s my harue/hhomc, 

£ ^oumightauWd 

Trf/. Hang him, mechanicall-ialt-butter rogue; I will flare 

him out el tug. wits jl 
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n n l. a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns : Maftcr 

jliahna g rii'ilt know, I will predominate ouer the 
Broome, the » 4 . w j t h hig w if e -Come to me foone 

(Maier Broome ) (halt know him for knaue.and Cuckold- 

C T^rwha° P a n damivd Epicurian-Rafcallis this? my 
heart is ready to cracke with impatience • who faics this is 
improuiden? iealoufic? my wife hath lent to him, the 
howre is fixt, the match is made; would any man haue 
thought this? fee the hell of hauinga faire woman : my 
bed (hall be abus’d, my Coffers rantack d, my reputation 
gnawnc at, and I (hall not onely rccciuc this villanous 
wrong, but ftand vnder the adoption of abhommablc 

termes, and by him that does me this wrong - Termes, 
names s tAmaimon founds well 5 L(scifer^c\\,Barhafon,vveh 

yet they are Diuels additions j the names of fiends : But 

Cuckold, Wittol!, Cuckold ? the Diuell himfclfe hath not 
fuch a name. Page is an AlTe, a fecure AlTe s hee will cruft 
his wife, hee wifl not bee icalous , 1 will rather truft 
a Fleming with my butter, Perfon Hugh th * WelJhmA* 
with my Chcefe, an Ir& man with my Aqua-vitae bottle, 
or a Thcefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my 
wife with her felfe. Then {he plots, then fliee rumiuatcs, 
then fliee deuifesj andwhat theychinke m their hearts 
-they may cffe<3; they willbreake their hearts but they, 
will effect. Heaucn bee prais'd for my lealoufie : eleuen 
o'clockethe howre, l will preuent this,dctea my -wife* 
bee tcueng’d on Falfiafe, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it, beter three hourcs too foone, then a ipynutc toolritc, 
fic,fie,fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

. -i JEliXjfo 

. -./vM : •- • : if’ * -}f\ * • .. ■: ff 



Xul. 



&<m Tertta. 

("i. . Enter Caw^ugtyiPage, Shallow^ $nder t H*fi- 

Cam. IacteRus^. , 
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%a. Sir. 

Cairn, V at is the clocke,/^. 

co mfet Ti * Pafl tHC h ° WrC * Si ^ that StrH “^ J P f °mis‘d 

Caw. B y gar, he has faue his foulc,dat he is no-co rae:hee 
has pray his Pibie well, dat hee is no-come, by ear (lack 

) he is dead already, ifhe be come. 7 » ^ ^ 

him «hfc'mc™ fcS ' rih “ k " C " ym ' ”° r,hi P wouIdl!il1 
C«m. By gar.de herring is no d M d,fo as l eill kill him 
akeyour Rapier, ( lack, ) I vHI tell you how Will kill 
turn. 

Rug. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cat. Villanicjtakcyour Rapier. 

Rag, Forbeare, heer's company: 

Hofl.’BlelTe thce,bully-Dodor. 

Shal. ’Saue you Mailer Do&or Cairn. 

P^e.Now good Mailer Doctor; 

Slett- 'Giuc you good morrow, fir. 

Caw. Vat be all you onc s two, tree, fowre, come for t 
■[, Toiee thce fight, to fee thee foigae, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee heere.to fee thee there, to fee thee natfe 
thy punfto, thy ftockc, thy rcoerfe, thy diflancc, thy mon- 
tant -jls hee dead, my Ethiopian.? Is he dead, my Francifco? 

?whatfaies my Efculapiw l my Qallen ? my heart 
ofElder ? ha ?rs he dead bulJy.Jtalc? is he dead? 

.. Ca ’: B y g^hcisdcCoward- lack-Prieft ofdevorld : he 
is not (how his face* 

Hofl. Thou are a Caftalion-king-Vrinall } Hethr of 
Greece (ax y Boy) 

. C«*' I pray you beare witnefle, that mec hauc flay. 

iize or feuen, two tree howres for him. and hce is no- 
some. 

Shal. He is the wiferman (MafterDoCtorjhe isa curcr of 
foulcs, and you a curer of bodies ; iff ou ihould fight, you 
h * irC of ' Vour P rofcffions: is it hot true, 

Rage. Mailer Shallow ; you haue your felfe beenc a great 

r* , . 
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great fighter, though now a man of peace. 

d’W-dody-kins M« Page, though 1 now be old, and of 
the peace ; if 1 fee a (ward out, my finger itches to make 
one; though wee are luflices, and Dc&ors, and Church- 
men ( Mailer Page ) wee haue fome fait of our youth t,, vs, 
wc are the ions of women (Mailer Page.) 

Page ’Tis true, Mrftcr Shallow, 

Shal. it will be found lo,(M.7age ) M. Do&or faiu/, I 
am come to fetch you home , l am fworn of the peace, you 
haue fhow’d yourfHfe a wile- Phyficien,and Sir Hugh hath 
ihowne himfelfe a wifcand patient Churchman j you muff 
goc with me,M-Do<5tor. 

Hofl. Pardon, Gacil-Iufticc; a Mounfcur Mocke. 
water. . ' 

Cat. Mock varer?vatis dat? 

He/}- Mock-water, in our Englifh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully.; 

Cat. By gar, then I haue as much Mock-vater as de 
Engliihman $ fcuruy-Iack-dog Prieft • by gar, mec vill 
his cares. 

Hofl. He will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully.; 

CA.Clappcr-de claw? vat is dat t 

Hofl. That is, he will make thee amends. 

t Cai By gar, me doe looke he (hall clapper-dc-claw me,' 
for by-gar. me vill haue it. 

Hfl. And I will prouoke him to’t,or let him wag: 

Cat. Metarck you for dat. - a 

Hofl.Ki\6 m'-ireouer^ Bully ;but firfl, Mailer Ghuefl, and 
M.. p age, and eeke Cauaieiro S/e goe you through the 
Towneto Frngmore. 

Page . Sir Hugo is there.is he ? ~ 

Hofl. He is there, fee what humor hee is in ; and I will 
bring the Doctor about by ch; Fields > will it doe well i 
SbalWtc Will doc It. 
tsliL Adieu, good Mailer D iflor* 

Cat.B /-gar, me vill kill dc Priert,for hefpeake for a lack- 
sn-Ape to Ame Page. 

Hofl, Let him die I fheath thy impatience, throw cold 

E water v 
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water on thy Chollerjgoc about the fields with me through 
. frogmere, /willbring thee where Miftris tAnnePageis,at a 
Farm-houfe a Feafting ; and thou (halt wooc her, Cride- 
game,faid / well ? 

Cat. By-gar, me danckyou vor datjby gar I loue yon, and 
1 {hall procure'a you de good Guefljdc Earle, dc Knight,de 
Lords.de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Hofl. For the which,/ will be thy aduerfary toward Amt 
Page, kid / well / 

(fai. By -gar, 'tis good, veil faid. 

/fo/f.Letvs wag then. 

Cat. Come at my heeks,7««c^ Rug by. 

Exeunt. 

lAttw Ter tine. Sea na Prime. 

4v _ T / 

▼ M* * IT** ‘ * 

Enter Euans, Simple , Page, Shallow, Slender , Hofi ,Caius 9 
Rugby. 

Euans. I pray you now, good Matter Slenders kruingm&n < 

and friend Simple by your name; which way haue you 
look’d for Matter Catus t that calls bimfelfe Dodor of 
Phifickc. 

Simp . Marry Sir, the pittie-ward, the Parke-ward, 
euery way , oldc Mndfor way, and euery way but the 
Townc-way. 

Euan. I moftfehemently defireyou,youwilllooke that 
way. 

Simp, /will fir. 

Euan. 'PUflfe my loule ' hovr full ©f Chollors 7 am and 
trempling of minde ; /|fhall be glad if hee haue deceiucd 
me show melancholies /am i / will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bouthis knaues coftardjwhen 7 haue good oportunities 
for theotkei Plelfe my foule. To fallow Ritters t» whofe 
jails ; melodious Birds fine Madrigalls : There will wee make 
wr Beds of Refes : and a tbottfand fragrant pojies. To fal- 
low : ’Mercicon roee, / haue a great difpofitions to cry.* 
iJMelediout birds Jing Madrigalls-, ..-- When as I fat in Pa - 

• ' bihn. - 
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bilen : and a thoufandvagram Poftes.To fallow, &c, 

Stm. Yonder heiscomming, this way Sir Hugh. 

£« 4 ».Hees welcome : To fallow ^tuers,tn whofe fats : 
Heaucn p'ofper the right s what weapons is he/ 

Sim. No weapons, Sir , there comes my maifer, Matter 
Shallow, and another Gentleman ; from Fregmtre, ouer the 
ftile,this way. 

Euer.. Piay you giuememygowne, oreliekeepeitm 
your armes. 

ShaU How now Matter Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh, keepe a Gametter from the dice, and a good 
Studicnt from hisbooke, and it is wonderfull- 

Seen, Ah fweet Page. 

Page.’S auc you, good Sir Hugh. 

Euan.^lealh you from his mercy-fake, all of you. 

Shot. What / the Sword, and the Word ? 

Doe you ftudy them both Matter Parfon ? 

page. And youthfull ftill,in your doublet and hofe, this 
raw-rumaticke day / 

Euan. There is rcafons,and caufesfor it? 

Page, Wee arc come to you, to doe a good office, Matter 
Parfon. • 

Euan. Fcry-well, what is it l 

Page- Yonder is a mod reuerend Gentleman ; who 
('bettike )hauing rcceiued wrong by fome perfon, is at 
moft odds with his ownegrauity and patience, that euer 
you faw* 

ShaU haue liued foure-{core yeeres,and vpwaid ; 7 neuer 
heard a roan of his place, grauity, and learning, fo wide of 
his owncrcfpe£k. 

JS«4».What is he / 

Page. I thinke you know him ; Matter Doftor Caitee the 
renowned French Phvfician. 

Euan. Got’s-will, and his paflion of my heart, J had a* 
liefe you would tell me of a mclfc of port edge. 

Bage.Wby l 

Euan. Hee has no more knowledge in Htbocrates and 
Galen, and hee is aknaue befidcs: a cowardly knaue, as 

E z yott 
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you would defiresto acquainted withall* 

Page* I warrant you, hec’s the man Ihould fight with 
him. 

Stem O fweet tsjnne Tage. 

Sbal.lt appearesfo by his weaponsj keepe them a funder, 
here comes Do&or Catm. 

Page. Nay good Matter Parfon,keepeyour weapon* 
Shal-So doe you, good Matter Dotttor- 
Hoft. Difarme them, and let them quettion $ let them 
keepe their limbs whole, and hacke our Hnglilh. 

Cai.1 pray you lct-a-mee fpeake a word withyourcare; 
vherefore vill you not meeta me f 

Euan. I Pray you vfe your patience in good time. 

Cam. By-gar, you are de Coward : de lacke dog : Iohn 
Ape. . 

Euan: Pray you let vs not be laughirig^ftocks to other 
mens humors ; I defire you iufriendlhip, and I will one way 
or other make you amends ; 1 will knog your Vrinal about 
your knaues Cogs-combe. 

fat. DUble ; lackRugty ■: mine Hoft de larteer • haue I 
not flay for him, to kill him i haue I not at de place I did 
appoint? 

Euan.ful am a Chriflians foule, now looke you ; this is 
tile place appointed, ile be judgement by mine Hoft of the 

Garter. . 

Hoft. Pcace,Ifay, ga/liamd Gault, French and Welch, 
Soule- Curer, and Body-Curer. 
fai- I, dads very good,excel!ant. 

Hoft. Peace, 1 fay jheare mine Hoft of the Garter, 

Am 1 politicke ! Am l fubtle ! Am 1 a Machiuell l 
Shalll loofemy Do<ftor7No,hegtues me the Potion sand 
the Motions. ShaJl 1 lode my Par(on.?m v Priett 7 my Sir 
Hughi No,hee giues me tlieProuerbcs, and the No-vcrbes. 
Gii me thy hand f Ce!ettiaH ) fo ; Boycs of Arc, i haue 
de --.ciu’djou both jl haue dire&cd you to wrong places; 
your hearts are mighty, your skinnes are whole, and let 
burl’d Sackc be thcitltic; Conic, lay their (wordsto pa wnc- 
Eollow mejLsdol peaccjfollovrdollowsfollovv. 
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Sh.l. Trull me. a mad Hoft: follow Gentlemen, fol- 

ha, ha? . jj has made vs his vlowting-ftog : 

C< ^" By heart 1 he promiffl to bring nice 

Scqwa SeCHndfiu 

Mt&f. Mm.T^Srw.SWwSImbr, H,J!, 
r Euans, fains* 

... . V - • * ‘ 

. m.-.a p aQe , Nay keepe your way ( little Gallant > you 
w^ontTo ^tollowcrlbuc row you arc a Leader:*h=- 
therhad you rather lead mine eyes, or eycyour matters 

"l had rather ( forfooth >g oe before you fcg 

<hCn ^X h Oy- areTtoering boy, now I feeyoudbe a 

Ferd.l,ind as idle as (he may hang together forwant of 
companies thinkc if your husbands wercdcad,you two 

™<JMtf.Pagt. Be fare of that, two other husbands.- 
Ford. Where had you this pretty wcatner-cocke. 
Mft.Pa.1 cannot tell what ft he dickens; his name ism> 
husband had him of, what doe you cal your Knight mame 
%d-Sir hhn Falftaffe. s V"*" 

^between my g°odman,andhc,isyoi>r Wde 
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Ford. Indeed (he is. 

Mif, Page, By your Icaue fir, I am fickc till I fee her. 

Ford.HiS Tage any brainesf Hath he any cics? Hath he 
any thinking / Sure they ileepe, hec hath no vfe of them : 
why this boy will carric a letter twenrie mile as eafie, as 
a Canon willihoot point-blanicetwelueicore • hec peeces 
out his wiues inclination * hee giues her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now (he’s going to my wife, and FaU 
Jiajfcs boy with her; A man may hearc this ihowrefing 
in the windc; and Falflaps boy with her: good plots, 
they are laidc, and our reuoltcd wiues (hare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modcilie from the fo fec- 
ming Millris P^e.divulge Page himielfc for afecure and 
Willull tsdfteoH, and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hall cry aime. The clocfcc giues me my Qu, 

and roy alTurance bids me fearch, there I (hall finde JV- 
ftafe-iihall be rather praifd tor this, then mock'd, for it is as 
poffitiue, as the earth is firmc, that Falfiaffe is there : 1 will 
g°. 

Shal. P<*g*,c^c.WelI met Mailer Ford. 

Ford. T ruft me, a good knotte ; I haue good checrc at 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I mull excufemy ielje Mailer Ford, 

Slett. A nd fo muil I Sir, 

Wc haue appointed to dine with Millris Anne, 

And 1 would not breake with her lor more mony 
Then ileTpeake of 

Shal. We haue linger’d about a match betweene Amt 
r»ge, and my cozen Slender, and this day wee fliall haue our 
aniwer. 

Slen. I hope I haue your good will Father Page. 

Page You haue Maher Slender, \ Hand wholly for you. 

But my wife*( Mailer D.<5lor) is f r you altogether. 

Caitu, J be-gar, and de Maid is loue-a cue : my nurfli-a- 
Quickly tell me lo rouih. 

, Ho fl- What iay you to young Mailer Fenton? He capers, 
he dauccjjhc has eies ot youth • he writes v erics, he ip- akes 

hohZZ rrr m 
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hoffid,y, he fin* ApriU and May, He will mt,\ H« will 

^erv'r'Iis in his buttons, he will tarry t. 

ur ; M ot b t my confent I promifeyou.The Gentleman 
Page. Not J > j w «h t he wilde Prince, & 

« °* D H3gh a Region, hee knows coo much : 
Pm £ePnl\\ not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 
mvfubllance ,if he takes her, let him take her Amply* the 
tSlS^oniiVCod^-d my confent goes 

00 W.l'befcechyou heartily, Come ofyou goehome with 
dinner * befidcs yourcheere youihall haue fport, I 
Matter D y oft„r you ft* gec, f. 
(hall your Mailer P age, ani youSir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well: 

We (hall haue the freer worn gat Mailer Page si 

CaijGo home lohn Rugby, l come anon.J „ . , 

Hoft. Farwcll my hearts, 1 will to my honcil Knight 
Falfiaffe, and drinke Canarie with him. . 

Ford 1 thinke I fliall drinke in p.pe-wme firft w«th him, 
ile make him dance. Will yotf go, Geodes? 

AH* Haue with you, to fee this Monfter. Exeunt 

Scoena Tertid . 

Enter JMaJler Ford.Mafier pagetSerM&binfdlJttf*' 

i 

Mif.Ford What /«&»,what Robert. __ 

JA.Tage. Quickly, quickly i Is the Buck-basket — n; 
MiJ.FordA warrant. What Robin I fay. 

JMiF.Page.Comc, come, come. 

tMt.Ford. Hcerc,fct it downc, , . - , 

JA.Pdge.Gioe your men the charge, wee muilbebrie c, 
be ready here hard-byin the Brew-houfe, andwhen/io- 
dainly call you, come forth, and(without any pauic,or flag- 
serine) take this basket on your ihouldcr» } that done 
trudge with it in all haft, and carry it among the 
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Kirs in Dotchet Mead, and there empty it in thetnuddie 
ditch.clofe by the Thames fide. 

Miff age. You will do it ? ( direction. 

M.Ford. I ha told them ouer and ouer, theylackeno 
Begone, and come when you arecall'd. V 

M. Page. Here comes little Rohm. (with you ? 

MifFord. How now my Eyas Musket, what newes 

’Rob. My M . Sir John is come in at the backc doore 
( Mift*fW>and requefis your company. 

MifPage . You little lack-a lent haue you bin true to vs.’ 

Rob. I, ile be fwerne ; my Matter knowes not of your 
being hecrct and hath threatned to put mee into euerla* 
fling liberty, if I tell you of it > for he Ivycarcs he’ll turnc me 
away. 

Mif P age. Th ou’rt a good boy ; this fecrecy of thine fliall 
be aTailor to thee, and lhall make thee a new doublet and 
hofe. He go hide me. 

Mif. Ford. Do fo, go tell thy Matter, I am alone 3 Miftris 
remember you your Qu. 

I Mif. T age. 1 warrant thee, if I do not ad it,hilTc me. 

MiF.Ford.Ga too then 5 we'l vfl- this vn whollomc humi- 
dity ,thisgro(Te-watry Pumpion j we’ll teach him to know 
Turtles from Iayes. 

Fal. Hauc I caught thee, my heauenly Icwell ? Why now 
let me die, for I haue liu’d long enough 3 T his is the period 
of ambition ; O this blcfied hourc. 

Mif.Ford.Q fwcct Sir lohn. 

Fal. Mittris Ford , I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Matter 
Ford) now lhall 1 finnein my wilh 5 1 would thy^Husband 
were dead, ile fpcake it before the befi Lord, I would make 
thee my Lady. 

Mtf Ford. I your Lady Sir lohn ! Alas, I fliould be a pitti- 
full Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France (hew mee fuch another; 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond •, Thou 
haft, the rightarched-beauty ofthc broW, that becomes the 
Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire ofVenetiah 
admittance. 

1 Mlkis 
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Mft.Ford. AplaineKerchiefe,Sir lohn. ■ . 

My browes become nothing elfe,nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolute Courtier, and the firrne -fixture of thy foote, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a femi- 
cjrcled Farthingale, i fee what thou wert if Fortune thy 
lbc, were not Noturc thy friend: Come, thou canftnot 
hide it. 

Mtfi. Ford. Beleeue members no fuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me louethee? Let that perfwadethee: 
Ther’s fomething extraordinary in thee. Come I cannot 
cog. and fay thou art this and that, like a maoie of thefs 
lifping hauthorne buds, that come like women in men9 
apparrcll, and fraell like* Bucklers-berry in.fimple 
time: I cannot, but I loue thee, none but thee; and thou 
defcru'ft it. 

M- Ford. Do not betray me fir,Ifcare you loue M. Paget 

Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, I loue to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is a hatcfullto me,asthercekc of a 
Lime- kill. 

<J\tf Ford. Well, heauen knowes how I loue you. 

And you (hall one day findc it. 

.Fal. Keepe in that mindc,Iledefcrueit- 

Mift.Ford.N ay, I mutt tell you, fo you doe ; 

Or elle I could not be in tbatmindc. 

Rob. Mittris Ford. Mittris Ford , heere’s Miftris Page at the 
doore, fweacing, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would ncedsfpeake with you prefentJy. 

Fal. She fliall not fee me, 1 will cnfconce mee behinde 
the Arras. 

cJKF<W.Prayyoudocfo,flie'sa very tailing woman. 
Whatsthe matter? How now? 

Miift.Pag.O miftris Ford what hauc you done i 
Y ou’r (ham’d, y’are ouerthrowne, y’are vndonc for eucr.' . 

M.Ford. What’s the matter, good mittris Pagel 

CH.Page t O weladayjroift.FW, hauing and honeftmata 
to your husband, to giuc himfuch caufeoffufpition. 
M.Ford. What caufc effulpidon? 

F Mafier 
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CMif.Page. What caufc offufpicion/Out vpon you : 

How am ) miftooke in you? 

MiJ.Ford. Why ( alas) what’s the matter / 

Mtf.Page.Xont husband’s comming hether (Woman) 
with all the Officersin Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle- 
man, that hec layes is heere now in the houle, by your 
confent to take an ill aduantage o i his ablencc, you arc > 
vndone. 

M.Ford. Tis not, fo,/ hope. 

Mtfl Page.Ptay heauen it benotfo, that you hauefuch 
a man heere: but ’tin molt certain? your husband’s com- 
mmg, with halfe Windior at his hecks, to fercb forfuch a 
one,/ come before to tell you, if you know your kite deere, 
why /.am glad of it, but if you haue a friend here, conucy, 
conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your fenfes to you, 
defend your reputations bid farwell to your good life for 
euer. 

M.Ford. What (hall /doe ? There is a Gentleman my 
deere friend, and / feare not mine owne lhame fo much, as 
his perilU had rather then a thoufand pound he were out of 
the houfe. 

M.'Page.Fot fliame,ncucr ftandf you had rather, you had 
rather ) your husband’s heere at band, bethinke you of 
fomcconueyance: in the houfe you cannot bide him; Oh, 
how haue you deceiu’d me? Looke, heere is a basket, if hee 
be of any reafonable ftature, hee may creepe in heere, and 
throw lowlelinnen vpen him, as if ititwere going to buck- 
« ing ■, Or it is whiting time, fend him by your two men to 
Datcbet-Mezde. 

CM, Ford He's too big to go in there , what fliall 1 doe ? 

Fal. Let me fee’t,lec me feet, O lot roe feet: 
lie m,ile in, iollcw your tiicnds coun(eil,ile in. 

MtftSPage. What Su lehttFalftaffe i Arethefe your Let- 
ters. Knight / 

Fal. 1 loue thee, hclpe mee away let me crcepe in heere: 
ilc neuer — — ■ 

M.Page.tidyt to couer your Matter ( Boy :) Call your 
men ( ford.) Youdidemblmg Knight. 
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Mil. Ford. What lobn Rugby, lohtr, Goe, take vp thefe 
cloathes heere quickly : Wher’sthe Cowle (lafF;? Looke 
how you drumblc ? Carry them to the Landrdle in Dat- 
chec mcade': quickly, come. 

Ford.’Pt&y you come neerc ; if / fufpe/t without caule, 
Why then makefportat me, then let me beyour left, 
/d-fcrueitsHow now? Whether bearc you this ? 

Ser.To the Landreire forfooth ? 

Mi!. Ford, Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it ? You were beft meddle with buck- wartiing. 

Ford. Bucke? / would / could wafh my fclfe of the Buck: 
Bucke ( bucke,bucke,/ bucke ,/ warrant you Buckc, 

And of the feafon too, it lhall appeare. 

Gentlemen, / haue dream’d to night, ile tell you my 
dreame, heere. heere heere bee my keyes, alcend my 
Chambers, fearch iceke, finde out ; ile warrant wee le 
vnkcnnell the Fox- Let mee flop this way firtt: io,now 
vneape. 

Page. Good matter Ford,ke contented : 

You wrong your lelte 100 much. 

Ford. True ( matter Page ) vp Gentlemen, 

You fhail Ice iport anon: 

Follow me Gentlemen. , 

£«d»/.This isfery fantaflicall humors and iealoufies. 
Cam By gar, ’tis no*the falluon of France; 

It is not iealous m France. 

Page. Nay toilow him (Gentlemen) fee the yfiue or his 

fearch. ' . , . . 

MtfPage. h there not a double excellency in this . 

MtJ. Ford / know ■ or which pleafes me better, 

That my husband is decciued,or Sir lohn. 

Mt f. Page. What a taning was he in, when your husband 
askt who was in the basket? 

Mf Ford. / am halfe affraid hee will haue neede or 
wafh ing, fo throwing him into the water, will doc him a 

CMtf.Page Hang him dtthonett rafcall : l would all of the 

fame drain e. were in the fame diftrdle. ^ . ^ , 

p 2 Mift'For*-; 




A 






I 

j 









T be merry V Vines of Windfor. 

Mifl.Ford, I thinkc my husband hath fome fpcciall fuf. 
pition of Falftafsbcing hecre • for I neuer (aw him fo grcde 
in his iealoufic till now. 

JMifi.Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Faljlaffe; his dilfolute difeafe will 
fcarfe obey this medicne. 

Mi/.Ferd. Shall we fend that foolifbion Carion,Miflris 
Quickly to him, andexcufc his throwing into the water, 
andgiuc him another hope, to betray him to another 
punifliment? 

CWtf.Page. Wee will doe it j let him be fent for to mor- 
row eight a clockcto haue amends. 

Ford, I cannot findehim ; may be the knaue bragg’d of 
that he could not compatle. 

JMifPage. Heard you that ? 

Mif.FordX ou vfe me well,M Feral Doe you l 
Ford. I, l doefo. 

M.Ford.Hcwcn makeyou better then your thoughts 
Ford* Amen. 

Mif.Ptge. You doe your felfe mighty wrong ("M. Ford) 
Ford . I, I ; I muft bearcit. ''S 

iwMw.Ifehercbeanypody in thehoufe,andin the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and in the prelTes j heauen forgine 
my fmnesatthc day ofiudgement. 

foim.Bc-git, nor 1 too sthereis no bodies* 

‘Page’. Fy,fy,M Ford,zxc you not aflianrti What fpiritj 
what diuell fuggefls this imagination f I would net ha 
your diflemper in this kind, for the welth of Windfor caftU. 
Ford , Tis my fault ( M’Page )l fufFer for it* 

Euans, You fufFer for a pad confciem-c; your wife is as 
honeftao*tnans,as I willdefires among Hue thoufand, and 
fine hundred too. 

Cat. By gar, I fee ‘ds an honed woman. 

Ford. WellJ promifd you a dinner, come, come, walke 
intheP.ake, 1 pray you pardon me: I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
MiQ. Page, l pray you pardon me. Pray hardy pardon me. 

, Lct ’ 5 g° in Gentlemen, but ( cruft me ) wc’l mocke 
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Mm • I doe ionite you co morrow morning to my honfe to 
brelkefaftl after we 11 a Birding together, I haue . fine 
Hawke for the bufir. Shall it be fo: 

Slftorcir one,! (hall make two in the Compank.' 
Cai.tf theiebe one, or two,l fhall make- a-theturd. 

To?d Pray you goe>M-7*g*. f 

BmnsA pi ay you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowfie knaue, mine Hoft, 

Cat-Dot is good by gar ,withallmy heart. • 

Em* A lowfie knaue, to haue his gibes, and his 

kerks. J 

Sea na Quart a. 

Enter Fent on, Anne Page, Shallow, Slender, 

Qtuckly^P age> Adifi. Page* 

Fm 1 fee I cannot get thy Father a lone, 

Therefore no more turne me to him ( fweet Nan.) 
tAnne. Alas, how then l 
Fen. Why thou mull be thy feife. 

He doth obieft, I am too great of birth, 

And that my (late being gall’d with my apence, 

1 feeke to hcale it oncly by lus wealth.* 

Befidesthcfe, other barres hclayes before me. 

My Rio« P art * wllde SoC r. c f 5 
And tcls metis a thing impofTible 
I ihould loue thee,but as a property. 

Anne. May be he tels you true. 

-pen. No, heauen fo lpced me in my time to come* 

Albeit I willconfelle, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiue that I woo d thee ( e Anne.) 

Yet wooingthee.l found thee ofmore valew 
Then (lamps in Gold, or fumme. m leafed bagg 
And 'tis the very riches of thy Felfe, 

That now I ayme at* 

Gentle lA.Fentott. Tei 

* — t % -v — • 
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Yet feeke my Fathers loue.ftill leeke it fir, 

Ifopportuuity and humblcft fuire 
Cannot attainc it.why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Brcake their talkc Miftris Quickly, 

My Kinfman lhalllpeakc for himfelfe. 

Slen. lie make a inafe or a bolt on’t.flid, tis but venturing. 
Shal , Be not difmaid. 

Slen. No, flic (lull notdiftnay me • 

I care not for that but that 1 am affeard. 

J?«».Hark ye, Mailer Slender would Ipeake a word with you 
j m e. 1 come ta him. Thi>is my Fathers choice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill-fauour'd faults 
Lookcs handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc l 
gut, And how do's good Mailer Fenton i 
Pray you a word with you. 

Shal. Shce's commmg ; to her Coz : 

O boy, thou hsdft a father, 

Slen. I had a father ( Miftris Anne ) my vnclecan tel you 
good iclls of him jpray you Vncle, tel Miftris Anne the left 
how my Father ftole two Geefc out of a Pen, good Vnckle. 
shal. Miftris tAnnt, my Cozen louesyou 
Slen. I that I doe, as wtli as I loue any woman in Glo* 
cefterfhire. 

Shal He will maintains you like a Gentlewomm. 

Slen A that I will, come cut and long-taile, vnder the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

Shal. Hce will makeyou a handred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

tsinne. ||Good Mailer Shallow let him woe for him- 
felfc. 

Shal- Marry 1 thanke y ou for it. I thanke you for that 
good comfort : ftie cals you ( Coz ) ile leaue you, 

June. Now Mailer Slender . 

Slen. Now good Miftris Anne. 
v Anne. What is your will/ 

Slen. - My vail? Odds- hart* lings, that’s a prettie ieft in- 
deed 1 ne rc made my Will yet ( 1 thanke Heaueu J j I am 
not iuch a fickely creature J giuc Heauen praife. 
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Slen. T ruel y’ fathcl . and vncle hath made motions 
thin ;' wit y° ' y ;f n 0 t happy man be his dole, they 

better then I caa = you may, 

y °P«r h NowM.fer sZZi ! one him daughter 4m* 
w '? h o* tiota what does Malta F.m» here! 

wrong roe sir.tnustaitohaontmithoufe. 

I told you Sir, my daughter is dtfpofd of. 

1 Nav Mailer Pave, be not impatient. 

M(i. pile. Good Mailer Fenton, come not to my child. 

Paoe. She is no match for you. 

F*a.Sir,will you heare me ? 

Page. No, good Mailer f enteH ‘ , • . 

Come M .Shallow : Gome loone Slender A}’ ) 

Knowing my mindc.you wrong me (M *«*>.) 

j&Glod MitoPa £ for that I lone your daughter 

1 muftaduLccthe colours or my loue 

And not retire. Let me hauc your^ood Wll^ ^ 

eAnne.G ood mother, do n * . u a better hu£> 

tJAUjhPage. lmcaoe it not, I lake you oett 

That’s my mailer, Mallei' Doftor. 

Xi AUsl had rather be let quick itbeaitb, 

SooJ Malta 

r f . 1 v. ill not be your friend, nor enemy • 

My daughter will 1 queftion how Ihe loues you. 
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Looke on Mailer Fentouy this is my doing. 

Fen. I thanke thee : and I pray thee once to night, 

Giue my fweet Zifa# this Ring : there's for thy paines; 

^Now heauen fend thee good fortune, a kinde heart 
he hath: a woman would run through fire and water for 
Inch a kinde heart. Butyet, ! would my Mailer had Miliris 
Arne, or 3 would Mailer Slender had her : or (in footh ) [ 
would MaOcr Teuton had her ; I will doe what I can for 
them all three,for fo I haue protnifed ; and ilc- be as good as 
my word j but fpecioufly for Mailer Fenton. Well, I mull of 
another errand to Sir lohn Falflaffe from my two Millrelfes: 

what a beaft am I to flacks it. Exemt % 

- 

Serna Quarto^ 

Enter FalJhiffe,Bardclfe, Quickly, Ford. 

TalFBardolfe / fay. 

Bar. HeereSir* 

Fat. Go, fetch me a quart of S 3 ckc, put s toft in"t. 

Haue Ilia'd to be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall fand to bethrowne in the Thames ? Vvel, 
if 1 be feru’d fuch another tricke, ilc haue my braines 
'tane out and butter’d, and giuen them to a dogge for a 
Ncw-yea res gift; The rogues flighted meeinto the Riuer 
with as little remorfe, as they would haue drovvn’de a- 
blindc bitches Puppies, fifceenc ith litter : and you may 
know by my fize, that / haue a kinde of alacrity in fink, 
ing : if the bottome were as deepe as hell./lhould downe. 
/had beene drown’d, but that the Ihore was flie/uy and 
ihallow; a death that 1 ahhorre .• for the water fwelles a 
man; and what a thing Ikoiild 1 bans beene, when I 
had beene Iwel’d l / Ihouldhaue beenc aMountaine of 
Mumroie. 

Bar. Uete'slA.Quicklj Sir to fpeake w ith you 1 . 

F*4 Comcjletmepourein fome Sacke to the Thames 
water i for my belJies as cold asif /had /wallow’d fiiow- 

bals,for pillcs to code the rein cs . Call her ya . 

'• -t- 
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Bar. Come in woman. 

By your leaue } I cry you mercy * 

Giue your worfhip goodmorrow. 

Fa/. Take away thefe Chailices ; 

Go, brew me a pottle ofSackc finely. 

Bard. With Egges, Sir l 

Fal. Simple of it felfe-J He no Pullct-Sperfme in my bre- 
wage.Hovv now l 

Out. Marry Sir, / come to your worlhip from M .Ford. 

Fai, Mij. For dll haue had Ford enough ; I was thrown 
into the Ford ■, I haue my belly full of Ford. 

Q»i. Alas the day, ( good-heart ) that was not her fault 5 
flie do's fo take on with her men 3 they miftooke their 
erection. (promile. 

Fal. So did I mine, to burld vpona foolilh Womans 

j^.Well, (he laments Sir for it, that it would yern your 
heart to fee it ; her husband goes this morning a birdiog; 
(lie defircs you once more to come to her, betweenc eight 
and nine ; I rauft carry her word quickely, flic’ll make you 
amends / warrant you. 

Fal. Well, l will vifit her, tell her fo ; and bidde her thin ke 
what a man is 5 Let her confider his frailcty,and then iudge 
of my merit. 

Qu't . I will tell her. 

Fal , Do fo.Betwecnc nine and ten fail! thou i 

Quj. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fal. Well ,be gone - r I will not miffe her. 

Qtt.V cacc be with you Sir. 

Fal. I mcruaile 1 heare not of Mailer Broome 3 he lentme 
word to flay within; 1 like his money well: 

Qh,hecre he comes. 

Fora Blelfe you Sir. 

Fal. Now M-2?ra>*»?,you come to know 
What hath paft betweene me, and Fords wife. 

Ford. Thatindeed( Sir lohn)i& my bufineffe. 

Fal'.M.Broome I will notlye to you, 

G 
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I was at her houfe the houre flie appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

Fal. Very illfauouredly M. Broome, 

Ford. How fo fir,didfhe change her determination? 

Fal. No(M. Broome ) but the peaking Curnuto her hisf- 
band (M^roome ) dwelling in a continnall larum of ielou- 
fie, comes me in the inftant of our encounter, after wee had 
embraft,kift>proteftcd,and(asit were ) fpoke the prologue 
of our Comedy • and at his heclcs, a rabble of his compani. 
ons,thithcr prouokedand inftigated by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ) tofearch his houfe for hiswiucs Louc. 

Ford. What ? While you were there ? 

Fal, While 1 was there. ' 

JW.And didhcfearchforyou,and could not find you? 
Fal ■ You fliall heare. As good lucke would haue incomes 
in one Mtfl. Page, giues intelligence of Fords approach: and 
in her inuention,and2Wrwiuesdiftraaion,chcy conuey’d 
me into a bucke-basket. 

Ford, A Buck- basket? 

Fal. Yes, a Buck- basket: ram’d mee in with foule 
Shirts, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafic 
Napkins, that (Mailer Broome ) there was the rankeft 
compound of villahous fmcll, that euer offended no- 
drill. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal, Nay, you lliall heare ( Maflcr Broome) what / 
haue fuffered, to bring this woman to cuill, for your 
good : Being thus cram’d in the Basket, c couple of 

Fordt knaues, his Hiodcs, were cald forth by their Mi- 
ftris, to carry mee in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Datehet lane ; they tooke mee on their fhoulders met 
the iealous knaue their Matter in the doore ; who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Baf- 
ket? I quak’d for feare left the Lunatique Knaue 
would haue fearch'd it: but Fate ( ordaining hee fhould 
bee a Cuckold ) held his hand: well, on went hee, for 

a 



qhe merry JV' tues of*J^tndJor • 

a fearch and away went I for foule Cloathes , But 
^ ke the fequell (Matter Broome) I fuffered the pangs 
“f “See fcuerall deaths; Firtt, an mtollerable frig!*, 

* hp- deleted with a iealious rotten Bell-we-ther. 
Ne«lob« compos’d like a good Bilbo in theerreum. 
r 1 r.f * tWke hilt . to point, heelc to 3 head. And 
thento bee ftopt in like a ttrong diftillation with ftmk- 
- that fretted in their owne greafe 

Ihfnke of that, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that* 
that am as fubieft to heatc as butter; a man of conti- 

Sr ’Zi. IngoodftdnefeSir, I am forty.thatfor royfake 

ffy futa S’’ dd^rata-. You'll yndertake tar no 

m °pJ Matter Broome % I will bee throwne into Etta, 
as l fau^beene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus 
h« Husband is this morning gone a Birding* I 
f receiued from her another ambaflie of^mee- 
t in g; -twist eight and nine is the houre ( Matter 

’Broom:,) . , , , c . 

- » ■*•**■* 
r\L to mee at your conuenient leafurc, and 
m:nt ^l Tnb« tow /fp«d« : and tta concluGon 
liTaU bcc crowned with your cnioying tarradrew i yon 
S haue ha C Ma«rr Jr.«) Matter Sn.-cyouM 

cuckold 



st • 9 f c fViic 
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7 be merry Wittes of IVindftr. 

tiler's a hole made in your bed coate ('Mailer /W:)this 
’tistobee marryed ; this ’tistohaue Lynnen, and Buck- 
baskets: Weil, i will proclaime my feife what 1 am 
I will now take the Leachcr; hee is at my houfe ; hee 
cannot fcape nice ; ’tis impoffible hee fliould : hee’ can- 
not crccpe into a halfe-penny purfe, not into a Pepper- 
Boxe. But left the Diucll that guides him, fiiculd 
aide him, I will fearch impoffible places: though 
what I am, I cannot auoide ; yet to bee what I would 
not, (hall not make me tame; If Jhaue homes, to make 
one mad, let thcproucrbegoe with mec, il e bee home- 
ma ^* Exeunt, 

lAtbu Quartus. Sccena Prima. 

Enter CMfru Page, Quickly } Wtlliam^uensi 

MifPage- Is he at M.Ferds already think’ll thcu f 
Qui, Sure hee is by this; or will bceprelently ; but 
truely hee is very couragious mad, about his throwing 
mto the water. Miftris Ford defircs you to come fo- 
daincly. 

MifFPage. lie be with her by and by ; ile but bring my 
yong-man here to Schoolc; looke where his Mailer comes; 
’tis a playing day;I fee: how now Sir Hugh t no Schoole 
today i 

Emm. No,Maller Slender is let the Boycs leaue to play 
guv 'Blcffingofhishcart. • 

Mf.Page. SitHugkmy husband faies my fonne profits 
nothing m,the world at his Bookc ; I pray you as ke him 
fome quellions ir, his Accidence- 
Etumt.Come hither William--, hold vpyour head; come. 
Mif. Page. Come-on Sir ha ; hold vp your head ; anfwete 
your Mailer, be not afraid. 

Emm William, how many Numbers is in Nownes/ 

Will, Two. 

Qhu 





The merry jViues of Windfor. 

£^.Truely,I thought there had bin one Number more, 
there arc fairer things then Powlcer, 

fUr £,w. Youareavcryfimplicity o’man; / pray yoo 
peace. What is ( Lapis ) WtUtam i 

mil. A Stone. v 

Euan. And what is a Stone (Wtlham. ) 

I pray y°“ rem«nberin your 

prainc. 

'rtm. That is a good Mim ; what is Ire ( MSm) that 

^°wWJ\rticlfa are borrowed of theProncune^od bethua 
declined, 

Euan. Nominattuo htgybag, hog, prayyounw - 

kuius ; Well : what is your e^ccufattue-caje t 

Sue your remembrance Cchi.de) A) 

C„fa,m for Bac0Di , mrr ant you. 

your prabies ( o-man) What is the F«*r» 

cafe ( William l ) 

' mil. Ofocatiue, 0. . . 

Euan. Remember William, Focawe+s caret, 
gui. And that’s a good roote. 

£^MO’man,forbare. 

ffL Wtohyoureetariwe^f^C ' mml ) __ 

Will. Geuitiue cafe i 

Euan. I. 

on her; neuernamc 



The merry Wines of Windfor. 

her ( childe ) if (he be a whore* 

Euan, For fliame o*man. 

Sli 1 *’ fou doe ill to teach the childc fuch Words: hce 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they’ll doe fall 
cnougn of thcmfelues, and to call horttm ; fie vpon you , 

£«4«. Q ’man , art thou Lunatics ? Haft thou no vn- 

derftandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gen- 
ders ? Thou art as foolilh Chrifiian creatures, as I would 
defires^ 

M.Tzge.Vrc’thce hold chy peace. 

Euan. Shew me now ( miliam ) feme declenfions ofvour 
Pronounes. 7 

Will. Forfooth, 1 haue forgot. 

Suans.ltis Quiflue^uod-, if you forget your Puses, y out 
^ues t and your Quods, you mull bcpreechcs : Goc your 
waics and play, go. 

CM-P age. He is a better fcholler then 1 thought hce was. 

He is a good fpragmemory :Farewel c Mis.Paoe'. 

Mif. Page, Adeu good Sir Hugh. & ' 

Get you home boy, Come we flay too Ion g. Exeunt: 

Senna Secunda, 



Enter Faljtafe, CM. Ford, Mift.Page,Ser M „ts,Ford, 
P age , Caitu, Evans Shallow. 



Fal. tMif.Ford, Your forrow hath eaten vp myfuffe* 
ranee , I fee you are obfc quious in your loue, and I pro- 
icilerequitall to a haires bredth, not oncly Miflris Ford in 
the limple office of loue, but in all the accuftrement com- 
plement, andeeremony of it :But areyoufurc of your hus- 
band now ? 1 



A4.tord, Hee’s abirding ( fweet Sir John.) 

MfTage- What hoa..goffip Ford ; what ho a. 

Mtf.Ford. Step into th’chamber, Sir John. 

Mtf. Page. Hovynow ( fweet heart ) whofe at home, 

befides 



v*’ 



The merry Jfiues ofWindfor. 

IS.Wh/nonc but mint ownr people. 
Mif.Page.lndccdi 

Mif. V rod. No certainly ; Speake louder. 

Mif. Page. Truly , 1 am fo glad you haue no body here. 

^tfpaoe. Why woman, your husband 18 in his olde 
lines againe^ he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railes againft ail married mankindjfo curfes all Eves -daugh- 
ters of what complexion focuer ; and fo buffettes himfelfe 
cn the for- head ; crying peere-out,peerc-out,that any mad- 
neire leuer yet beheld, feem'dbut tamcnelle, ciuihty, and 
patience to this his difteroper he is in now . I am glad the 

fat Knight is not heere, 

MifPord. W hyidos hetalkeofhim ? 

Mi}. Page. Of none buthim, and fweares hee was cs- 
ried om the iaft time hee fearch'd for him, in a Basket; 
Protells to my husband he is now heere, and I hath drawne 
i • - n \ the reft of their company from their fport, to 
S anotter x pi^neofWs Jpition : But I am glad 
!hc Knight is not heere , now hrcMlfcchis cvvnc too, 

users is he Miftrs f , 

Milt. P 4 ?e. Hard by, at ftreet end ; he will be here anon. 
Mid Ford. I am vndone,the Knight is heeres 
M(i.T age. Why then you arc vttcrly fham’d,and hee s 
but a dead man .What a woman are you f Away with him, 
away with him •, Better lhame,then murther. 

S-F^-Which way (houldhegoe mowfliould/be- 
ftow him ? Shall / put him into the basket againe. 
pal No, He come no more i’th Basket : 

^ brorhrrs ward, 
the doorc with Piftols, that none fhalliflue out * 3 othc r wife 
you might flip (away ere hce came : But what make you 

heere l 
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The merry IVtiies of Jfindfor. 

Fat. What fiiall I doc ? lie creepe vp into the chimney. 

Mif.Ford. There they alwayes vfe todifcharge their Bir- 
ding-peece: creepe into the Kiihhole. 

Fat. Where is it? 

Mif.Ford. Hee will feeke thereon my word- Neyther 
Preffc, Goffer, Cheft, Tmnke, Well, Vault, but hee hath 
an aoitractfor the remembrance ofiuch places, and goes 
to them by his Note; There is no hiding you in' the 
home. ° J 

Fat. He goe out then. 

Mtf.F, vrd. lfyou goe out in your owne ferablancewou 
die Sir Ioha, vnlefie you go out difguis’d. 1 

Mif.Ford. How might wc difguife him ? 

MifPage. Alas the day I know net, there isno womans 

gownc bigge enough for him: otberwife he Might put on a 
hat, a muffler, and kerchicfe, and ib elcape, 

roTOthins * «• 

Mif.Ford. My MaidsAuntthe fat woman of Bradford 
has a gowne abouc. J * 

Mtffage, On my word it will feme him : Ihee’s as bis 
as he is *and there s her thrum’d hat, and her muffler too* 
run vp Sir 

Mif.Ford- Go, go, fwcet Sir fife: LMiflrie Tag * and I 

will lookefomelinnen for your head. * 

MifPage. Quicke, quickc, wce’lecotnc drefleyou ftrafaht- 
put on the gowne the while. S ’ 

Mif.Ford . /would my husband would meete him in this 
liiape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; hee 
lweares flic’s a witch, forbad her myhoufe,and hath threa- 
tned to beate her. 

MifPage. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cudgell; 
and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards* 

Mif.Ford. But is my husband comming ? 

MifPage. I in good fadneffle is hee, and taJkcs of the 
basket too, howfocucr he hath had intelligence. 

Mift. 



fhe merry Wiues of Windjor . 

Mtf.Ford.Wtei try that for ile appoint my men to car- 
ry the basketagaine,to meete him at the doorc with it, as. 
they did Iaft time;. 

Mt/?. Page. Nay, but hee’l be hcere prefently : let. gee 
dreflfe him like the witch of Brainford, 

Mif.Ford. Ile firft dircdl my men, what they fiiall 
doe with the basket : Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
ftraight* ' 

Ultif.Page. Hang him dilhonft Varlct, 

We cannot mifufe enough ; 

Well lcaue a proofe by that which we will doe, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet honed too: 

We do not afte that often, left, and laugh, 

Tis old, but true, StillSwine eatsall thedraugh. 

Mifi'Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas basket againe on your 
flioulders.- your Matter is hard at doorc: if he bidyou fet 
itdowne, obey him ; quickly, difpatch. 

* I Ser, Come,comejtake it vp. 

2 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full ofKnight againe. 

i Ser. I hopenot.I had licfc as beare fo much lead. 

Ford. I, but if it preue true ( Matter Page ) haue you any 
way then to vnfoole mce againe. Set downc the basket 
viilaine: fome body call my wife : Youth in a basket; 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot : a gin, a packc, 
a confpiracie againft race. Now fiiall the djuelbe (hara’d* 
W ha? wife I fay : Come, come forth 1 behold what ho- 
neftcloathcsyou fend forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this palles Matter Ford, you are not to goe 
loofeany longer, you mutt be pinnion'd. 

Enanr. Why, this is Lunaticks :this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

Shat. Indeed Matter Ford, this is hot well indeed. 

Ford, So fay I too Sir, come hither Miftris Ford, Miflris 
Fordjhe honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vertuouscrea- 
ture, that hath the iealous foole to hex husband r l lu/peft 
without caufe ( Miftris J do I ? . s ' ,, 

h m 
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7 he merry VViues of ]Vindfbr, 

Mifl.Ford. Heaucn be my witneflc you do.if you fufpecl: 

me in any difhonefty. '' ,, , . 

Ford, Well faia Brazen-free, bold it cut : Come forth 

fiirah. : ' ■ 

Fyge.This panes.* , , , 

. c Wifi. Ford. Areyou not aiham’djet the cloths alone. 

. Ford, 1 shail finde you anon • . 

Lum. Tis vnreafonablc ; will you take vp your wiues 

doathes t Come, away* a ’ 

Ford. Empty the baiket 1 iay< - 

c Mi/Ford. Why man, why 1 \ 

Ford Matter Fast, a s I am a man,thcrc was oneconuay d 
out of my houieyffterday in this basket : why may not 
he be there againe, in my houfc I am fure bee is ; my In- 
telligence is true, my iealoufic is reafonable,pluckc mec out 

allthelinnen. ■ , , ..n At>e , , 

OMtf.Ford. If you find a man there, hee ihall dy e a 

Fleas death. 

Pace. Heer’snoman. _ m , - r 

. Shal. By my fidelity this is not well Matter JW- This 

W £S°Mafter Ford, you mutt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart : this is lcaloulics. 

Ford . Well, hee’s not hecre I feekefor. 

P<tfe.No,norno where elfe but in your braine; . • 

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houle this one time - if f hnd 
not what 1 feeke, ihew no colour for my extremity; Let 
me for euer be your Table-fport ; let them fay of me, as 
Sou. “sVw;.h« fearch'd a hollow Wall-nut for hr, 
whies Lemman. SadsBe « once more, oner more larch 

m ' k m.T«d- What tea YMlMnPiJJ,) come you and 
the Old woman downe 5 my husbarad will comcmto the 

fold woman i what old womans that? 

^.Ferd. Why it is my maids Aunt of Branford. ^ 



7 he merry Jffiues ofW tndfor* 

Ford. A witch, a Queanej an oldeccoUzening queane : 
Haue lnot forbid her my hbufe. She comes of errands, 
?^(bt ? We are firapie men, wee doc not know whare 
d , n-tiTe vndcr the profeflion of Fortune telling, 
srwt c« P h> C aS«;b/sprivby thT.gcrc, and hen 

f Z aftWsis bevond our Element: wee know no- 

thing^Cmnc downe you Witch, ymaHaggeyou, come 

d °^S: Nay, good fweethusband, good Gentlemen, 
w him nnt flrike the old woman. 

MrX ’ ““ thct Pr “ Xom s ' ue ™ y 

' hand * , u , vrat her : out of my doore, you Witch, you 

Runnipn,out,outr 

He coniurc you.ilc foitune-tell you. 

Mtf.pAS.t- Arc you not a (ham d ? 

1 «“* fo[ 

^ yc^* and neb! thinke the o*man isa witch*; 

dc^er Ililcenotavhenao’rmns hasagreat peard, HP* 

3 r ea ] Widvofionow^Gendemen, 1 befeech you follow; 

reetatSoeof my ie.lottlie.il! ctyontthus vponoo. 
traile, neuertruft me when Icpen agauie. ^ 
page. Let’s obey his humour a little furth , 

mi huns °‘ e 

purfue lum with any further^reuengc . 
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T be merry Wines ofWindfor. 

?f wanton neffe is fore fear’d out 
of him, if the diuellhsuc him not in fee fimple, with find & 
recouery , he will neucr ( I thjnkc ) in the way ofwafte, at 
tempt vs againe. “ 7 

Mi ji. Ford. Shall wee tell our husbands how wee haue 
feru d him .* 

. Mifl.PW' Y«, by all meanes: ifit be but to ferape 
tne figures out of your husbands braines- if they can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight (hall be 
any further afflided, wee two will bee Hill the mini- 
fters. 

m. He warrant, thcyl'haue him pobliqncljr 
fham d, and me thinkes there would be no period tn ;,rf 
ihould he not be publikely fham’d. 3 

Come, to the Forge with it, then Hiape it: 
I would not haue things coolc. y 

Exeunt. 

Scoena Tertia. 

Enter Hofi and Bardolfe. 

Sir, the Germane defires to haue three of your horfes.- 
the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court, and thev 
arc going to meet him. * 

Hofi. What Duke (hould that be comes fo fccrctlyfl heare 
re^p“gf,^"; ICrmC fpCakc w,,h,l " G ™tleme„, 

Bar. I Sir, lie call him to you# 

HoJt.Thcy (hall haue my horfes,but lie make them pav: 
He lauce them, they haue had my houfes a weeke at com 

my otlKr a '* a ‘ A 'r aM ‘°™ 

Exeunt, 



Scana 



The merry Wines of) Windfor . 

* • 

Scoena Quartat 

Enter Page 3 Ford y Miftrie .Page y Miflris 
Ford.and Euans. 

Euan, ’Tisoneof thebeft difcrctions ofao'mansas c- 
UW p4gA And did P he fend you both thefe Letters at an 

ThenTef Ikh'wantonnw ' Now doth thy honor Band 
(In him that was of late an Heretikc ) 

As fame as faith. 

Page. 'Tis well/tis well, no more • 

Be notas extreme in fubmiflion, as m offence, 

But let our plot go forward : Let our wmes 
Yet on ce againc ( to make vs publike fport; 

Appoint a meeting with thisoldfat-fellow,^ ^ 

Where vv« may take him, and difgrace him for it* 

Ford. There is no better way then that they fpokc ox. < ■ 
P«*yr.How ! to fend him word they U mecte him in h 
Parke at midnight? Fie, fie, he’ll neuer c ?*«* , 

Enm. You fay he has bin throwne n the^uers and 
has bin greeuoufiy peaten.as anold o mant me-thinkes 
there fiiould be terror in him, that hcc (hould , ° 

Me-thinkes his fle(h is punifh’d, hce (hall haue no d - 

fires, 

MM. Deuifc bu°t°how you’lvfc him when he comes; 

And let vs two deoife to bring him thither. . 

Mir. Page' There is an old tale goes, that Hentto 
Hunter ( fomelime a keeptr hccre in Windfor Forrcft ) 
$och all the winter time, at foil midnight, 

HJ 



efi. 
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The merry Wines of Windfor. T s 

Walke round about an Oakc,with great rag’d homes, 

And there he blads the tree, and takes the cattle, 

Aud make milcb-fcine yeeld blood,and (bakes achaine 

In a mod hideous and dredfull manner- 

You naue heard offucha Spirit, and well you know 

The fupct ftitious idle-headed-El d 

Receiu d,and did deliuer to outage 

T nis tale of Herne the Hunter,for a truth. 

Page, Why yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepe of night to walkc by this Hemes Oake: s 

But what of this * n 

Mtft.Ferd. Marry this is our deuife. 

That Falfla fe at that Oasc (hall meete with vs. 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
inthisfliape^hcn you haue brought him thecher. 
What lhall be done with himr What is your plot ? 

Mtf.Paie, That Iikewhe haue wcthoght vpon and thus: 
Nan Page ( my daughter ) an d my little fon ne, 

And three or oure more of their growth, wce’J drelfe 
Like V rchins,Oupht.s,and Fairies,, greeneand white 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands ; vpon a fodaine, 

As Falftajfe, (he? and I, arc neyvly met. 

Let them from forth afaw-picrulh at once 
With fome difRifed long : Vpon their fight 
We two, in great amazedneife will fly e; 

Then let them ali encircle him about. 

And Fairy dike to pinch the vnclcane Knight; 

And askebim why that houre of Fairy Reucll, 

In their folacredpathes, he dares to tread 
Infhapeprophane- 

Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him, found, 

And btirne him with their Tapers. 

LMifTage.Thetxuth being knowne; 

We’Jl allprefentour&lues; dif-hornctheipirit, 

And 



And mocke him home to Windior. 

Ft^. The children mufT 

Ri»nradlis d well tcfh‘is,i,<r they 1! ueurdoot. 

B | Jtf will teach the child; en their behauiours & I will : 
be like alacke-an- Apesallp,fcbuine the t Knight with my 
Taber. 

Fori That will be excellent, 
lie tiobuv them vizards ■ 

Mfpage. My Afcftfoall be the Quecne of all the Fairies, 

finely attired in a robe of white. .... 

Page. That filke will ! go buy, and in that tunc 
shall yiSUnder fieale my Nan away, . 

And marry her at Baton ■ go, fend to Faljiafe ftraight. 

Ford. Nay. Uetohimagaineinthename of Broome „ 
HeVl tell me all his purpofc : fure hee^come. 

Mfi.Page. Feare not you that-, Go get vs properties 

Andtrickingfor ourFayries. 

Evans. Let vs about it, 

It is admirable pleafurcs,and ferry honed knaueries. 

Mif.Paee. Go Mif.Ford, , 

Send quickly to Sir M»,to know his mindc; ...4 

He to the Doftor.hehath my goodwill, 

And none but he to marry with K*»7agei - 
That Slender ( though well landed) nan [deot, 

And he, my husband bed of all affects; 

The Doftor is well monied, and W1CM8 

Potent at Couit ; he, none but he fhall haueher, . 
Though twenty thouiand worthier come to craue heft 

Scana Qttarta . 

Enter HofitSmfle^alftaffe.Bardolfe.Etunst 
• Cains, £mckl). 

HoH. What wouldd thou haue ? (Boore) wbat ? (thick 







The merry WiuesofWtndfor. 

JESaffi. 1 come t0 fp ' ake wi,h sir «*. 

n ,^f* Chamber, his Houre, his Caftle his 

(landing bed and truckle-bed : us painted about with 
the floryof the Prod, gall, fr c (h ahd new:goe, knocke 

ltTL h lX h hkC a " A "‘ h '°Pophagi«an -nto 

Simp. There’S an oldc woman, a fat woman gone vd in- 
to his chamber; lie be fo bold as flay Sir till /become down 

I come to fpeakc with her indeed. ow n 

Hofl. Ha 7 A fat woman? The Knight may be robb’d • 
lie call. Bully-Knight, Bully Sir lohn\ fpeakc from thy 

EphffiancX 7 ’ Art thou dMK * ,t is lllinc Hofl, thine 
Fal. How now, mine Hofl 

Hofl. Here’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries the commine 
downeof thy fat-woman. Let her defeend (Bully) let hef 
defeend 5 my Chambers are honourable; Fie, priuacy? 

F4/, There was (mine Hoft) an old-fat-woman euen 
now with ixiCjbut (he's gone* 

Bratfordi^ 798 ^ W3S ’ C n0t the Wife * woma n of 

withteA mafry W4S i£ C MufTcl-flicll > what would you 

Smp. My Mafter ( Sir) my mafter Slender, fent to her 
^erjgtWough the ftrects, to know ( Sir ) whether 

one Nm fSir) that beguil’d him of a chaine,had the chaine 
or no; 

Fal. Ifpake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And whatfayes (lie 3 l pray Sir ? 

Marry (liee fayes, that the very fame man that be- 
guil d Mafter Slender of his Chainc,cczon’d him of it 

hJStlhf'V co u uld ^ Uc L 0 )o ^ eQ with the Woman 
W^ hadothereh^to^ue fpokenwith her too, 

Fal. 
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^fhe tnerrj \Viues of W 'tidjof ; 

Vd. What are they ? let vs know. 

Ho}, 1 ; come, quicke. 

Tal\ may not conceale them { oir. } 

^wWhyfn^they were nothing but about Miftris Anne 
p ag e , to know if it were my Mafter fortune to haue her, or 

no. . _ 

Vd. ’Tis/tis his fortunes 

Sim, What Sir? ■ , ■ 

Vd, To haue her, or no : goe ; fay the woman told me 

^ Simple May I be bold to fay fo Sir l 

pd.l Sir: like who more bold. .1.4 

Simp.l thankc your worfhip : Ifhall make my M & 

(thou arc clear kly (Sit lohn)wls 

* W.Se a r f W , one thachach taugbe 

me more wit, than eucrl , I earn’d before ,n my >* = *"j ‘ 
paid nothing for ie neither, but was paid for my 

"'"far. Our alas (Sir) cozonage : metre oo»““g‘_ - 

Hof. Wherebe my horfesi fpeake wdl of them v 

k “*r. Ron away with the cozoners jl forfo^ fooM « 

I came beyond Earn, they threw tnteoffftombtli.nd 
one of them, in a dough of mjrt^.n 4 fa 
away; like three germane-dmds , three r *■ ... 

\ffet. — - - 



' They are gone but to meete the Duke (villainc) 

doe not fay they be fted : Germane* are honeft men- 
jE«<*»/.Whcre is mine Hofl? 

Hofl. What is the matter Sir? . . . a 

Euan Haue a care of your entertainments: thr 
mine came to TownCt tcfe JXXC ® the 




'I he merry virtues of Wtmffor. 

oi Maidenhead 5 of Cole-brook, 0 f bo rfes and money: I 
tell you for good will ( lookeyou ) you are wife, and full 
of gibes, and vlouung-flocks : and ’tis not conuenienr you 
foould be cozoncd. Fare you well. 7 

C at. V er’is mine Hofl de Iarteere l 

ddcmma HCre ^ Ma ^ r De51or ') in P^plexitie^nd doubtful! 

Cat. I cannot tell yat is dat: butitis tell-a-mc, datyou 
make grand preparation for a Duke de lamanie : by my tror 

c °"“ k kD0W ’“ > come > 1 

and cry,( vUlaine Jgoc s .(lift me Knisht, I 
am vndonc : By, run huy, and cr,(villaine ) I am vn. 
done. 

Fal. I would all the world might bee cozond, for J 
naue beene cozond and beaten roo =if it fl lou ld com- 
to the eare.of the Court, how I haue beene transformed - 
and how my transformation hath beene wafhd, and 
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat drop bv 
drop, and liquor Fifliermens-boots with mec: 1 warrant 
they would whip mee with their fine wits, till I were as 
crclt-falne as a dridc-peare I neur prolper’d fince f 
forfworc my felfe at Primer o', well, if my windc were 
but long enough i I would repent j Now l Whence come 
you ? 0 1 : 0 i . 



Qtu From the two parties forfooth. 
.Fat. The Diuell tal 



AP.r' »ake one parties and his Dam the 

dtherr and fo they [hall bee both bellowed ; I . haue fuf. 
*f r d more for their fakes ; more then the villanous incon- 
itancy of mans dilpofition is able to beare. 

# And haue not they fuffet’d ! Yes, I warrant ■ fpc- 
cioufly one of them ; Miltris Ford ( good hearty is beaten 
blackc and blew, chat you cannot fee a white foot about 
her* ; ; j . . ' 

Fal. What tcirfl thou mee of blackc, and blew i I 
was beaten my felfe into all the colours of the Raine* 

bow 
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__ — - ■■ — -****.. ^ , 

7 he merry Jj^tttes of m cfjor* 

bow; and 1 was like Id be apprehended fortbe Witch 
Bradford, but that my admirable dcxteritie of wit, my 
counterfeiting the aftion of an old woman dehuer d mee, 
the knaue Con liable had let me ith’ Stocks, ith common 

St0 ^f r Sir?kfme fpeake with you in your Chamber, 

vo^lhall hearc how things goe, and ( 1 
7 . here 5 c a Letter will Iky fomewhat • ( good* 

hearts ) what a-doe here is to bring you together/ Sure, 
one of you do*s not feme heauen well, that you are fo 

crolT’d. . r'totmheri EftiWft- 

Fal. Come vp into my Chamber* 

Sccena Sexta. 

Enter Fenton, Hofl . 

Wu/'Mafter Venton, talke not to me, my mind, is h«uy= 

1 Iffiz purpofe ’ 

sSS f§S3T 



^ ' 



si 

eft 




? be merry Wittes of Windfir. 

Muft my fweet Nan prefent th train Q Meene . 

The porpofe why, is here : in which diftmife ’ 

While other lefts arefomc.hingranke on ftote 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
A way with Slender, and with him, at Eaton 
Immediately to Marry ; She hatfl confentcd . Now Sir 
Her Mother, (cuen ftrorig againfl that match 
And firmefor Dottor Cains) hath appointed 
That he (hall likewife ftuffle her away, 

While other fports are tasking of their’ mindcs 
And at the Deanrj, wherea Pried attends * 

Strait marry her : to this her Mothers plot 

She(feemmgly obedient) likewife hath 

Madepromife to theS^rj Now, thus it refts 
Her F ather meanes flic (hall be all in white - * 

And in that habit, when S/enderfccs histime 
To take her by the hand,and bid her goe. 

She (hall go with him ; her Mother hath intended 
( The better to deuotc her to the DoBor ■ d 

For they muft all be mask’d, and vizarded ) 

™n ua ' m gr«ne,fhcft,rilj bclootc en-roab-d. 

With Rtbonds pendant, flaring ‘bout her head * 

And when the Doftor ^Jies hia vantage ripe 

To pinch her by the hand, and on thattolen, 

C0 “( cn ' to g“ with him. 

Wh,ch t0 deceiue i Father, o, M 

And ' f ; '° go t l0Bg ■ -« •• 

T “n , U relts 3 that you i procure the Vicar 

To flay for me at Church, ’twixt twelue, and one 

And m the lawfuliname of marrying * 

To giue ©ur hearts vnited ceremony. 

Hifi. Well.husb.nd your deuice ; Ileto the Vicar 

Bring you the Maid, yon (hall not lacke a P-ieff ’ 

Fj- So flialll euermore be bound to tbec ‘ 

BcGdeviletirakeapreientrccoropence. ■ ’ £x;u> 



f be merry Wines of Windfir. 

tsitttu J Quintas* Seana Prim* • 

\ 

Enter palftafe^ickljly and Ford. 

•* l *" ta ** h “ to 

M,, 4 cipou 1 l d ro^S'e,an<iae<lowh a . lean to 
get you a paire of homes. ^ vp yourbead and 

Fal . -Away I fay» ti e , Matter Broomefthc matter 
mince. How now Matter in thc Parke 

w iU be knowacj? mghtgr J nd you (hall fee 

^tTwentyou no.toher yeflerday (Sir)asyou told 

tnc youhadappointdl you fee.likea 

Fal. I went to her ( Maucr ' Maftcr Broome ) 

poorc-old-man, but I ca ™J f c ( Ford her hus- 

like a poore-oMwoman >\ cha icalou f,e in him(Mafter 

band ) haththe tell you, he beate 

Broome ) that euer g oU J^ f woman : f for in thc fliape 
megreeuoufly, mthe fliape , not Qoliah with a 
of Man ( Maftcr /Broome is a shuttle ) / 

Weauers beame,becaufc / k ^ you a ll (Matter 

am in haft, go along w Vy e xrewant, and whip* 

Broome '• ) fmce / pin *u e h C aten, till latelyTollow 

Top, /knew not what Ford. on whom 

me, ile tell you ftrange thing t deliver 1^18 wife into 

t0 night / will be M after Broome) 

your hand«Follow,ftrange things inn \ Exeunt* 

iollow- 



n 



Scm* 



The merry Jfiues of IVindfor. 

Scena Secunda. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender. 

^^ssssrsssetsxi. 

and •»* 

Exeunt. 

Sceena Tenia. 

Enter Mif.Page.Aiif Ford, Caine. 

t»,ssssgsyss!K “•» 

Cat.lknow vat / haue to do, adieu. 

/mJt.PageFare you well (Sir: ) my husband will „«« 
™°y n ce £ niuch.atthc abufr aiFdfafe, as he will dafea! 

Mif.Ford* Where ia Nan now / and her troope ofFai- 



















^Tle merry ffltues of J^ncfjor!* " m 7 ^ 

ties? and the Weich-dcuill Herne? .... 

Aft/? /W. They are couch d in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oake.with obfeut d Lights } which at the very inftant of I 

Falftaffn and our meeting, they will at once difplay to the 

mg MirFord.T:\nt cannot choofe but amaze him. 

Mif. Tage.K he be not amaz’d, he will be mock d ; /t he 
be amaz'dthc will euery way be mock’d. 

MfForJ. Wee’ll betray him finely. . . . - 

Mft.<P*ge. Againftfuch Lewdfters, and their lechery, 

Thofe that betray them,do no treachery. , 

CMi.Ford. The houre drawes-on > to the Oake, to th 

Cake, EM 

Scoena guanas 
Enter Euansand Fairies. 



Euant. Trib, trib Fairies; Come, and remember your 
mum • be cold ( I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 

trib, trib. 

Seoena Quart*. 

Enter Folflafe, Mifirie Page. Miftris Ford, Elms, 
zsinnt Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, gatcklj, 

Slender, Fenton, C ai^Ttpl^ 

vai The Windlor-bell hath Broke twelue: the Mi- 

nuw drawes on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affift mecj 

Remember loue,thou was'ta Bull for thy Earopa, Lou 
fctonthy homes. Opowerfull Loue, thatmTom^re- 
fpefts makes a B«ft a Man = in feme other a Man a bcalt. 
You were alfo ( lupitcr ) a Swan, for the loue oiUda • O 
omnipotent Loac,?iow nere the God d«w » 





m 

















The merry Wines of Windfer. 

pkxfon of a Goofe;« fault done fort in ( he forme of a 
beaft.fO [oii^a beamy fauk: ) and then another fault, in 
the femblanoe ofa Fowje, thinke on’t ( loue ) a fowlcfault. 
When Godshauehot backes, what fhalli'poore men doc ? 

F u°- r 7^ -. un hc n C a W l ndfor ‘Stagge, and the fattefl ( I 
thinke ) i th Forreft. Scndme a code rut-timc ( loue ) or 
who can blame mee to piffe my Tallow i Who comes 
heerc /my Doe ? 

M. Ferd.Sk Iohn i Art thou there ( my Deere ?) 

My male- Deere ? 

Fal. My Doe, with the blackc Scut ? Let theskie 
rame Potatoes; let it thunder, to the tune of Grcenc- 
fleeues, haile-kifling Comfit, andfnow Enngoes- Let 

there come a temped of prouocation, I will fhelter mee 
neerc. 

Wlord. Miftris Page is come with me (fweet heart.) 

Trt. Diuide me likeabrib’d-Bucke, each a Haunch; I 

Will kcepe my fides to my felfc, my (houldcrs for the fellow 
of this walke; and my homes I bequeath your husband. 
Am I a Woodman,ha ? Speakc I like Heme 'the Humer l 
Why,now is Cupid a child of confidence, he makes reftitu- 
tion.As I am a true fpirit, welcome. 

AA7 age. Alas 3 what noife? 

C^iW.Heaucn forgiue our finnes. 

Fal, Whatfhould this be ? 
j ord. tJfyt-P age, A way, away. 

, ^4^ I thinkethediucll will not haue me damn'd. 

Left the oyle that’s in me fhould fet hell on fire ; 

He would neuer elfc erode me thus. 



Enter Fairies. 

' . • i 

«^«»*Tairies blacke,gray,greene, and white. 

You Mocne-fibine reuellcrs,andfhadcs of night. 

You, Orphan heires of fixed deftiny. 

Attend your office, and your quality. 

Crier 



The merry Wines of VVmdfor • 

Crier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oycs. 

Fiji. Elues,li(l your names : Silence you alcry toyes. 
Cricket, to Windfore-chimnics (halt thou leapej 
Where fires thou find’ft vnrak’d, and hearths vnfwept, 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Quecne, hates Sluttery. 

Fal. They are Fairies, he thatipeaks to them fhall die, 
lie winke.and couch : No mad their workes mufteic. 

E#««».Wher’s BedefGo you, and where you node a maid 
That ere (he fleepe has thrice her prayers faid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafic, 

Sleepe (he as found as carclelTe infancic. 

But thofe as fleepe, and thinke not on their fins. 

Pinch them armes, legs, backes, fhoulders,fides, and fhins. 
jQu. About, about : 

Search Windfor Caftle ('Eluesj within, and out; 

Strew goodlucke ( Ouphes) oneucry (acred roorae, 
That it may (land till the perpetuall doomc, 

In (late as wholfome, as in ftate’tis fit. 

Worthy the O wner.and the Owner it* 

The feucrall Chaires of Order, lookc you fcowre 
With iuyee of Balmc 5 and cuery precious fiovver, 

Each faire Instalment, Coatc, and (cu rail Crelt, 

With loyail Blazon, cuermore be bled. 

And Nightly-meadow-Fairies, lookc you fing 
Like to the garters- Compafle,in a ring, 

Th'expreffure that it beares : Greene letit be. 

Mote fertile-fre(h then all the Field to fee i 
And yHvtf Soit l Qai MaUy-PenctiWitt 

In Emr©ld*euffcs,Flowrcs purple, blewiand white, 

Like Saphire-pcarlc s and rich embroidery. 

Buckled below fair* Knight-hoods bending knee, 
Fairies vfe Flowrcgfor their chara&criee 
Away,difpcrfe : Blit till ’tis one a clockc, 

Our Dance of Cuftome, round about the Ok* 



ST he merry V Vines of Windjor. 

Eu . Pray youlccke hand in hand-'yourfclucs in order fet. 
And twenty glowormes fhall our Lanthorncs bee 
To guide our Meafure roundabout the Tree. 

But ftay,I ftueil a man of middle earth. 

F<*/.Heauens defend me from that Wclfli Fairy, 

Left he tiansformemetoapecceofeheefe. 

T'iftoll.VMe worme, thou waft ore-look’d eucn in thy 

birth. 

jShft’Wnh Triall-fire touch me his finger end; 

If he be chafte, the flame will backe defeend 
And turne him to no paine : but if heftart. 

It is the flefli ofa corrupted hart. 

Fifi. A trial], come. 

Euan. Come •' will this wood take fire i 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh; 

«g«i-Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defirc. 

About him ( Fairies ) fing a fcornfull rime, 

And as you trip,ftill pinch him to your time. 

The Song. 

Fie on fnnefuU pbauta/ie : Fie on Luft, and Luxurie. 

Luft it but a bloudy flre,ktndUd with vnehafle dejire, 

Fed in heart whofe flames ajpire , 

oAs thoughts do blow them higher and higher •' 

F inch him ( Fairies ) mutuall • Finch him for his villanis . 
Pinch him^dburne him } and turne him about, 

TiUC andles , and Star-light^and (JMeone-Jbine he out . 

< ■ - ■ - , ..jVi • h . 

Page* Nay doc not flyc, I thinkc wee haue watcht you 
now; Will none but Herne the Hunter fcrueyouf 
turne; 

M.Page . I pray you come, hold yp the ieft no higher* 
Now ( good Sir John ) how like you Windfor wiues l 
See you thefe husband ? Do not theiefaireyoakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Townc.? 
v . FW.NowSir, who;s a Cuckold now i 



<The yntYYy iVines of JVindfor. 

Mallet K route, a Cuckoldy kn.ue, 

e‘ haue had ill IuckeJ wee could 
neuer ttieetc : 1 will neuer take you for ray Loue agune,but 

rtd.I. ami an Oae too, both the ptoofes ate ex, 

tanto — • • 

Fal. And thefe are not Fames $ f L _u. they were not 
1 was three or foure time* : in ^ J? ndC) the fcdainc 
Fairies, and yet t. ie g gcoffeneffe of the foppe- 

furprize of my Pjw«* Jrouc^ :h«|~ ht of the teeth of all 
ry into a waud * ^, crc Fairies. See now how wit 
te made' a ?a ' k= a-I.ott,v.hen kS. vpon dl iraploy, 

“‘^.Si tM.F^tedot.Mdle.o.y^*^ 

aufMrieewiUno.pinf.you. 

— - - * ^ 

^°Fsrd. / will neuet ntiftruft tny wife again., tdlthouatt 
able to woo her in go°dEn|hih. drMc it , that it 

f 4 ,.H»U= / laid oTe-teachiug as this’Atn 

wants matt “‘ O S" G0 a,et. j0 i Shall l hsue a Cox- 
combe ofFrize* 1 Tis time / we* choakfiwith a “ f 

"S^notgoodto^P^j^^*** 1 ' 






7 be merry VViues ofWindfir. 

nough to be the decay of Iuft and late-walking through chc 

Mif'.Tage. Why Sir M»,doe you thinke though wee 
would haue thruft . vertue out of our hearts by the head ' 
and (houldcrsjand haue giuen our felues without feru- 
ple to hell, that cucr the deuill could haue made you our 
delight ? 1 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? A bz? of flax ? 

JMifPage. A puft man ? 

Page, Old, cold, wither'd, and of intollerable cn- 
trailes ? 

Ford. And one that is ilanderous asSathan ? 

Page. And as poore as lob/ 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife l 
Euan. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sackc,and Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings and 
lwcarings, and (tarings ? Pribles and prables ? 

Fat. Well, I am your Theame :you haue the ftart of me, 
i am detected: I am not able to anfwcr the WelchFlan- 
ncll, Ignorance it fclfeis plummet ore me, vie mec as you 
Will. \ * 

a , F ° rd - Marf y, Sir > wce'l bring you to Windfor to onfe 
Matter Broome > that you haue cczon'd of money, to whom 
you haue bin a Pander : ouer andaboue that you 

affiioir d I thinkC ’ t0 rCpay that monc y wiU be a bihng 

. Fa g e *y ct be chcerefull Knight :thou /halt eat a poflet to 
night atmyhoulc,where/wiildefire theeto laugh at my 
WitCjthat now laughes at thee : Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Aii(nFard\io^oxs doubt that; 

c£Zt 1 ‘ bcmy ,hcis <**?*> 

Situ. Whoa hoc,hoe, Father Page, 

Page Sonncl How now Sonne. 

Haue you diipatch'd? 

Sltnl 









W& 
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<lhe merry JfiuesxflVindJor. 



y 



Slen. Difpatch’d/ He make the bell in’Glotlerflure know 
on’c : would I were hang'd la, elfe. 

Page. Of what Eat0 „ to marry Miflris Anne 

Bo L„ vpon ro ylifethen,youtooltthe wrong; 

« What needeyou icll me that ? 1 thlnkc t . 

all hec was in womans apparrellj I vv 

jssi^ ££& — myd “ shttr> 

By her garments? . an j cr ; c d Mum, and fhe 

> had appointed, andye.it waa 

PES-ATfe-- > nd thctc 

raifc aU 

Cai. / bee gar, and tisat>oy>o s 
^iVa^Thisw 

Page. My heart mifgiucs me, hcrecomes 
H0 ^r P at:“ n goodfathet, good my motion 

Howchanccyou went not with Mailer SteOtrl M P4?; 

""" £ % 
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The merry Wiues ofWindfir. 

t^Prf^Why went you not with Matter Dotf or,maid* 

Yn» fi° amaze hcr : hc3rc *• *ruth of it, ’ 

You Would hauc married hcr mo ft fhamcfclly. 

Where there was no proportion held in loue : 

Areno th / S r n ' C a £ d ,(1on 8 fince Cont - r acted) 

Thltn ' f ° f “ rc 1 th « no ^ in 8 can ditlblue vs , 

a n 1 5” j IS ho ,ty> that file hath committed. 

And this deceit loofes the name of craft, 

Ur dtiobcdienccjorvnduteous title 
Since therein flic doth euitate and fliun 
A thouiand irreligious curicd houres 

F<«Vhen night-dogges run, all forts of Deere arc cbac-d 

w ‘“. 1 -"ufenoturrher .• Matter F„m, 
Heauea gme you many, many merry dayes : 

<JOod husband, let vs euery one go borne. 

And laugh this fport ore by a Counttie fire, • 

Sir M» and all. 

Ford - n L« it be fo ( Sir Iotm ) 

1 ©Matter Broome, yo u yet fliall hold your word. 

For he, to night, Ihall lyc with Millris Ford. Lxtunt 





<* 
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